os 5 : | : | | i , : | 
e H cel, , e,, lame fe Hilo 1 
| oy - | 


Cafelerin Ren *e Ya von 1, nat a anl. 
| 2 7 Am, Jon 1. 
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e H cel, , e,, lame fe Hilo 1 
| oy - | 


Cafelerin Ren *e Ya von 1, nat a anl. 
| 2 7 Am, Jon 1. 
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PROLOGUE E. 


N ancient times, when Helen's fatal charms 
Roun'd the contending univerſe to arms, 
The Grecian ene Eappily 2 — 3 
The fly Ulyſſes fortbw——to raiſe recruit. 
7272 475 find, without delay, 9 
Where great Ac billes, à deſerter, lay; 
Him, fare bad warn d ts ſhun the Trojan blows ; 
Him, Greece requir again the Trejan fees. 
All their recruiting arts wvere needful bere, | 
To raiſe this great, this tim'rous volunteer. 
Ulyſſes well could tall be ffirs, he worms 
The warlike youth He liſtent to the charms 
of plunders, fine lac'd coats, and glite'ring arms; 
ff ey, 


caught the young, aſpi i — 
yp; For in wi 4 f of Troy. 
Thur, by recruiting, was bold Hector ſlain: 
Recruiting thus, fair Helen did regain. 
ufo one Helen, ſuch prodigious things, 
ere ated, that they even liſted lings; 3 
1 for one Helen's artful, vicious charms, 
alf the tranſported world was found in arms; 
What for ſo many Helens may wwe dar e, a 
Wh-/e 19 60 4 ll an faces, ard * 110 
elen's cyet, ol, Greece could find K 
Then Britons ſure beyond compare may write oy oy 
That wiew Jo many a N 
ee. 
LL ladies and gentlemen, that are willing to ſee 
the comedy call d the Recruiting „ las them: 
repair to-morrow night, by Aa o'clock, to the 1 ”r of the, 
eatre Royal in Drury-Lane, and they ſhall be kindly 
entertain'd. 
s ſcorn the wulgar ways te bid you came, | 
Whole Europe now obeys the call of drum. 
The ſoldier, not the puet, here appears, | 


And beats up for a corps of wildunteBFye+ 
He finds that muſic chiefly does 2 ye, 


And therefore chuſes muſic to invite ye. } 


Beat the grenadier's march—Row, row, teu 


Battle, æuas compes d by a famous Italian maſler, and 
Was perform'd with wonderful ſucceſs, at the great 
Operas'sf Vigo, ebe lenberg b, and E beim; it came 
of with the applauſe of all Europe, excepting France; 


( 


Gt pany 


, 4, 4. i p 


Some that have alt ed on thoſe glericus ſiages, 

Ave bere to witneſs to ſucceeding ages, 

N muſic like the grenadier's engages. q 

Ladies, wwe muſt own, that this muſic of ours is net 

altegether ſo ſoft as Banancini's; yot we dare affirn, 
that it bas laid more people aſleep than all the Camillys 
in the world; and you'll condeſcend to cn, that it 
keeps one awake better than any opera that ever was 
acted; ; f | 
The grenadier's march ſeems to be a compoſure excei- 
lently adapted to the genius of the Engliſh; for no mu- 


Mic was ever Holla d ſo far by us, nor wwith ſo much 


alacrity; and coitb all deference to the preſent ſub- 
ſcription, wwe muſt ſay, that the grenadlicr's march has 
been ſuoſcrib'd far by the whcle grand alliance; and 
— Preſume to inftym the ladier, 775 it always bas the 
re-eminence abroad, and is conſtantly beard by the tall- 
eft, bandſomeſt men in the whole army. In ſhort, to 
ratify the preſent taſte, our author is now adapting 
ame words to the grenadier's march, which be intends 


; re, cake to-morrev, if the lady whe is to fing 


it ould not happen to be .A. 

P This be 00 2 the furef wa 
To draw Ju bither ] for you It all obey þ 
Syft muſic's call, tho yet ſheuld damm bis play. 
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Mr. BALANCE, 5 
Mr. Scatz, Thrbe Juftices, 
Mr, ScavyL te, | 


Mr. WorTHhy, a Gentleman of Shropſhire, 


Capt. Prums 3 

Capt. BAA x 4 8 Two Recruiting Officers, 

K1Tx, Serjeant to Plume. | 
Sen; a Country Clown, 

| CogTAR PEAR MAIN : 

Tena? APPLETAES, : Two Recruits, | 


Mn4i1wnDA, a Lady of Fortune. 

i SYLVIA, Daughter to Balance. 

- Lucy, Melinda's Maid. 
Ros x, a Country Wench. 


Conſtable, Recruits, Mob, Servants, and Attendanta, 


the French found it a little too rough for their delicateſſe. | 


SCENE, Suzxzwsauny. 


| leep ſound in this ſame bed of honour ? 


_ 
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SCENE, the Market-Place; Drum beats the Ore. 1g 80 deoviretitirang/ Mahi 


nadicr's March. | 


Enter Serjeant Kite, followed by Thomas Apple-] ferwd twenty campaigne=Bur, Sir, you kalle well, 


ttee, Coſtar Pearmain, and the Mab. 


Kite, making a Speech. g a pretty, you 


F any gentlemen ſoldiers, or others, have a mind 


to ſerve his majeſty, and pull down the French | muſt ſay, that never in my life dave 1 faen a man 


king; if any 'prentices have ſevere maſters, any 


children undut-ful parents; if any ſervants have too 
little wages, or any huſband too much wife; let them 


repair to the noble Serjeant Kite, at the ſign of che 
Raven, in this good town of Shrewſbury, and they 


ſhall receive preſent relief and entertainment.——]y 


Gentlemen, 4 don't beat my drums here, to inſnare 
or inveigle any man, for you muſt know, gentlemen, 
that I am a man of honour: beſides, I don't beat 
up for common ſoldiers; no, I liſt only grenadiers ; 
grenadiers, gentlemen—Pray, gentlemen, obſerve 
this cap-—o This is the cap of honoury it dubs a 
man a gentleman, in the drawing of a tricker; and 
he that has the good fortune to be born fix foot high, 
was born to be a great man—Sir, will you give me 
leave to try this cap upon your hend? 

* Is there ne harm in't? Won't the cap liſt 
me 

Kite. No, no, no more than len Come, let 
me fee how it becomes you. | 

Coft. Are you ſure there be no conjuration in it ? 
No gunpowder plot upon me? R N 
' Kite. No, no, friend; don't fear, man. 

Coſt. My mind miſgives me plaguily “Let me 
ſee it Going to put it on.] It ſmells woundily 
of ſweat and brimſtone,p Smell, Tummas. 
| The, Ay, wauns does it, | 

Coft. Pray, ſerjeant, what writing is this wpon the 
ice of it? jo | FO” 

Kite. The erown, or the bed of honour, 

Coft. Pray, now, what may be that ſame bed of 
nour? + . | T5 
Kite. Oh! a mighty large bed! bigger by half 
than the great bed at Ware ten thouſand people 
may lie in it together, and never feel one another. 
Coft. My wife and I would do well to lie in't, for 
ve don't care for feeting one another—But do folk 


Kite. Sound! Ay, ſo ſound that they never wake. 
co. Wauns! I wiſh again that my wife lay there. 
Kite. Say you ſo! Then, I find, brother 
Cg. Brother! Hold there, friend; I am no kin- 

ted to you that I know of yet—Loolk*e, ſerjeant, 

no coaxing, no wheedling, d'ye ſee If I have a mind 


ws 7, aw .q>. as .* 
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ſtorney, and a' Welch parſon. 


take your cap and your reer, back ag, for L 
vrit 
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am not diſpoſed at this preſon ing No coax- 


Kite. I coax! 1 wheedle | Pra above it, Sir : 1 have 


and I muſt own that you are a man every inch of you, 
„ ſprightly fellow! love « fellow 


with a ſpirit; but [ ſcorn to coat, tis baſe: though 


better buiſe. How firm and firong he treads |! he ſtepe 
like acaſtle; but I ſcorn to wheedle any ma- Com, 
honeR lad, will you take ſhare of a pot? | 
Ce. Nay, for that matter, IM fpend my penny 
with the beſt he that wears a head; that is, ing 
our pardon, Sit, and in « fair way, « 
Kite, Give me your hand then —and now, gentle» 
men, I have no more to ſay, but this here's a purſe 
of gold, and there is a tub of bumming- als at m 
quarters — Tis the king's money, and the wy | 
drink—Fle's a generous king, and loved his fubjeRs. 
I hopes gentlemen, you Won't refuſe the King's 
kealth / | | 
All Mob. No, no, no. 
Kite, Huzza, then! huzae for the king, and the 
henour of Shrophſhire.. 
All Mob. Huzen! 
Kite, Beat, drum. Pay 


{ my” drum beati 
t 


's march. 
Enter Plume, in a Riding-fobir: ; 
Plume. By the grenadier's march, that ſhould bomy 
drum; and by that ſhout, it ſhould beat with fucceſs, 
— Let meſee—fouro'clock——[ Looking on bi warcb. ] 
At ten yeſterday morning I left London-—An hun- 
dred and twenty miles in thirty tours ig pretty ſmart 
riding, but docking to the fatigne of ige 
Eater Kite. 
| Kite, Welcome to Shrewſbury, noble captain; 
from the banks of the Danube to the Severn fidey 
noble captain, you're welcome. "x | 
Plume. A very elegant reception, indeed, Mr. 
Kite; I find you are fairly eriter'd inte your reeruit- 
ing ſtrain—Pray, what ſucceſs? 2 
Kite. I've been here a week, and I've recrulted ve. 
Plume. Five! Pray, what are they? | 
Kice. T have lifted the firong man of Kent, the 
king of the gypſies, a Scotch pedtar, « ſcoundrel at- 


Plume. An attorney! Wert theu mad ? Liſt a law- 
yer! Diſcharge him, diſcharge him this minute. 
Kite. Why, Sir? | : 
Plume. Becauſe I will have nobody in my com- 
pany that caq write; a fellow that can write can 
draw peti tions l ſay, this minute difeharge him. 


— 
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liſt, why 60 If not, why tis not ſo— therefore 


Kite. And what ſhail I do with the parſon !? 
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allow you a man's pay for his ſubſiſtence, and now 


he's an honeft fellow, and will be faithful to any 


muſt expel this melancholy ſpirit. 


* hose, dem London; you fee I have loſt neither 
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Plume. Can 
Mie. Hom f ep be ay upon the Riddle. 
Plume. Keep him by all means But how ftands 

the country affected? Were the people pleas d with 
the news of my coming to town ? 
Lite. Sir, the mob ate ſo 
nour, and the juſtices and better ſort of people are ſo 
delighted with me, that we ſhall ſoon do your buſi- 
neſs—But, Sir, you have got a recruit here that you 
lictle think of. 

Plume, Who ? 

Kite. One that you beat up for the laſt time you | 
were in the country : You meaiber your old friend 
Molly at the Caftle ?* + 

Plume. She's not with child, 1 dag: 

Kite. She was brought to- bed yeſterday. _ 

Plume. Kite, you mult father the child. 

Kite. And ſo her „ e will ner me to marry 
3s: mother. 

Plume. If — ſhould, we'lltake hor with u us; ſhe 
can waſh, you know, and make a bed upon occaſion. 

Kite. Ay, or unmalce it upon occaſion. But your 
honour knows that I am marrled alrendy 

Plume. To how many ? 

Kite, I can't.tell readily—I have ſet bom Fain 


bere upon the back of the muſter-roll. [ Dravvs it out.] 


Let me fee, —Imprimis, Mrs. Shely Snikereyes, the 
ſells potatoes upon Qrmond Key in Dublin—Peggy 
Guzzle, the brandy woman at the Horſe- Guards, 
at Whitehall Dolly Waggon, the carrier's daughter 
at Hull——Madamoiſelle Van Bottom-flat at the 
Buſs—Then Jenny Oakbam, the Ship- carpentet's 
widow at Portſmouth; but I don't reckon upon her, 


for the was married at the ſame time to two Lieu- 


tenants of Marines and a man of war's Boatſwain. 

Plume. A full company —Y ou have nam'd five 
Come make them half a halts, i is n child 
4 boy or a girl? 

Kite. A chopping boy. 

Plume. T hep ſet the mother Peay in your liſt, 
and the boy in mine, Enter him a grenadier by the 
name of Francis Kite, abſent upon furlow—1'l! 


go comfort the wench in the ſtraw, 

Kite. I ſhall, Sir. 

Plume. But y have you made any aſe of your 
German doctor's Habit ſince you arriv'd ? 

Kite. Ves, yes, Sir, and my fame's all about the 
country for the moſt faithful fortune-teller that ever 
told a lie—-] was oblig'd to let my land lord into the 
ſecret, for the convenience of keeping it ſo; but 


roguery that is truſted to him. This device, Sir, 


will get you men, and me money, which I think is | 


all we want at preſent——But yonder comes your 
friend Mr. Worthy.-Has your honour any farther 
commands ? 
Plume. None at preſent. [ Exit Kite. "Tis in- 
deed the picture of Worthy, but che life's departed. 
Enter Worthy. 


What, arms acroſs, Worthy! Methinks you 


ſhou!d hold them open when a friend's ſo near be 


man has got the vapours in his ears, I Baer 11 


Spleen, thou worſt of fiends below, e 
: Tags -Ceomgure thee, by this magic blow. 
- » [Slaps Worthy on the ſhoulder. 
Wer. Plume! my dear captain, welgorne-.: Safe 
and 22 return'd! 


pleaſed with your ho- 


1 bats an excellent ſtomach. f for. roaſt-beef. | 
Wer. Thou art a happy feitow; once I was ſo; 
Plume. What ails thee, man? No inundations nor 


from the dead and re- aſſumed his es * 
* Vor. No. „ N 
| Plume, Then you are matry's 3 * 
Wor. No. 
| Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker? 
Wer. Come, 1] muſt out wich it—Y our once gay, 
roving friend, is dwindled into an obſequious, thought- 
ful, romantic, conſtant coxcomb. 
t Plume. And pray what i is all this for ? 
Wor. For a woman 
Plume. Shake hands, 8 If thou go to that, 
behold me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and as con- 
ſtant a coxcomb as your worſhip, 
Wir. For whom ? | 
Plume. For a regiment—But for a woman ! 'Sdeath 
I have been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but never 
| melancholy for one; and can the love of one bring 
you into this condition ? ? Pray, who z is this wonder- 


Sv * * 


ful Helen? 


Mor. A Helen indeed! not to be won under ten 
years ſiege; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt. 
Plume. A jilt! Pho! Is ſhe as great a whore? 
Wor. No, O. 

Plume. Tis ten bens 0. But cho: is the 
Do 1 know ber? 

Mor. Very well, | b 

1 Plume. That's impoſſible——I know no woman 
| that will hold out a ten year's ſiege, 

Mor. What think you of Melinda? 


| time twelve-month, and offered to ſurrender. upon 
e |ertement. terms: and I advis'd you 10 propoſe a 
ſettlement of five hundred pounds a year to her, be- 
fore I went laſt abroad. 

Wor. I did, and the hearken'd to it, deſiring only 
one week to conſider— When, beyond her hopes, 
the town was reliev'd, and 1 Kore d to turn my ſiege 
into a blockade. 

Plume. Explain, explain. 6 

Mor. My Lady Richly, her aunt in Flintſhire, 
dies, and leaves her, at this critical time, twenty 
thouſand pounds. 

Plume. Oh, the devil What a delicate woman was 
there ſpoil'd! But by the rules of war now— Worthy, 
blockade was fool: ſh After ſuch a convoy of pro- 
viſions was enter'd the place, you. could have no 
chought of reducing it by famine; you ſhould have 
redoubled your attacks, taken the town by ſtorm, 
or have died upon the breach. 

Wor, I did make one general aſſault, but was ſo 
vigorouſly repuls'd, that deſpairing of ever gaining 
her for a miſtreſs, I have alter'd my conduct, given 
my addreſſes the obſequious and diſtant _— and 
court her now for a wite. 

Plume, So as you grew obſequious, \fhe grew 
haughty; and becauſe you N het as a god- 
deſs. the us d you like a dg. 

Wor, Exactly. 

Plume. Tis — way of em all,=Come, Worthy, 
your obſequious and diſtant aire! will. never bring 
you together you mit not think to ſutmount her. 
pride by vaur hamiſity,- Wou'd you being her to 
better thoughts 2 64 mod be rede 4 tu 3 


Plume. Iſcaped ſafe lem Germse i and funk; 


leg, artig Hor poſe. - Then for my inde, tis nei- | 
ther fronted * * anti rates b and] jo 
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In town, and oy her vary or, what if we made 4 
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earthquakes i in Wales, I hope? Has your father role 


Plume. Melinda! Why ſhe began to capitulate this 
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ul, and * to invite ber with one or two of 8 
de uglieſt. 


je can have no balls, no lampoons, no | 

Plume. What ! no baſtards! and ſo many recruit 
nz officers in town! I thought 'twas a maxim: 
wong them, to leave as many recruits in the coun- 
n as they Carry'd out. 

Mor. Nobody doubts your good will, noble cap- ii 
nin, in ſerving your country with your veſt blood; 
vineſs our friend Molly at the Caitle ; there. have 
een tears in town about that buſineſs, captain. 


Wir. Oh, Sir, have you thoeght of her? I began 
„ fancy you had fo:got poor Sylvia. 

Plume. Your affairs had quite put mine out of 
my head. *Tis true, Sylvia and I had once agreed 
o go to bed together, could we have adjuſted preli- 
ninaries; but ſhe would bare the wedding before 
vafurrmation, and I was for conſummation before 
the wedding; we could not agree. She wasapert, 
wltinate fool, and. would loſe her maidenhead her 
wa way, fo the may keep it for Plume.- 

Mor. But do you intend to marry upon no other 
conditions? | 

Plume. Your pardon, Sir, I'!] marry upon no con- 
don at all. If 1 ſhould, I am reſolved never to 
lind myſelf to a woman for my whole life, till 1 
know whether I ſhall like her company for half an 
hour. Suppoſe I marry'd a woman that wanted a 
lg. Such a thing might be, unleſs I examined the | 
pods before - hand —— if people would but try one 
others conſtitutions before they engag'd, it would 
nevent ali theſe elopements, divorces; and the devil 
knows What. 

Vor, Nay, for that matter, the town did not 
tick to ſay, that - 

Plume, I hate country- towns for that reaſon if 
jour town has a diſhonourable thought of Sylvia, it 
eee to be burnt to the ground—1 love Sylvia, 

laimire her frank, generous diſpoſition— There's 
bmething i in that girl more than woman In ſhort, ' 
were l once a general, I wou'd marry her. 

Wir, Faith, you have reaſun—for were you but 
corporal ſhe would marry yaau—But my Melinda 
equets it. with every fellow ihe ſees I Il lay fifty 
pounds ſhe makes love to you. 

Plume. I'll lay you a hundred that I return it, if 
de does—=Look'e, Worthy, I'll win her and give her 
o you afterwards. J 

Mor. If you win her, you ſhall wear her, faith; 
| would not value the "conqueſt without the credit 
i the victory. * 

Enter Kite. f 

Kite, Captain, Captain, a ward in your ear. 
. Plume, You may ſpeak. outs here are none but 
r21ds, 

Aue. You know, Sir, that you ſept r me to comfort 
tie good woman in the ſtraws Mrs. Molly——my 
vie, Mr. Worthy. 

Mor, O ho! very well: I wiſh you joy, Mr. Kite. 

Kite. Your worſhip very” well may—for I have 
tt both a wife and child in half,'an.hour—But as _ 
| was ſaying—you ſent me to comfort Mrs. Molly 

ny wife, I mean———But what d'ye think, Sie? 
dbe was better comforted befors 1. came. 

Plume. As how 2. 

Lite, Why, Sir, a footman | in a « blue livery had 
brought her ten guineas to buy her baby clothes. 
"as Meme Whay in the name of vader, could ſend 


Ver. Theſe would be mortideactons, I muſt con- 
b; but we live in ſuch a-preciſe, dull place, that * part of my wife's portion. 


Plume. I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. | 


Tre: RECRUITING OFFICER. 


| Plame. Sylvia! Generous creature? 

Wor. Sylvia! Impothble! + | 

Kite. Here are the guineas, Sir.—l took the gold 
Nay farther, Sir, ſhe 
ſent word the child ſhould be taken ali imagineble 
care of, and tnat.the intended to ſtand godmother. 
The ſame footman, as I wagicoming to you with 
this news, call'd after me, and told me that his 
lady would ſpeak with mel went, and upon bear- 
ing that you were come to town, the gave me half 
2 guinea for the news j and ordered me to tell you, 
that Juttice Balance, has father, who is jut come 
out of the cquntry, would be glad to fee you. 

Plume. There's a girl fer you, Worthy—ls. there 
any thing of woman in this? No, tis noble, gene- 
rous, manly friendſhip. Shew me another woman 
that would loſe an inch of her prerogative: that way, 
without tears, fits, and reproaches. The common 
jealouſy of her ſex, which is nothing but their ava- 
rice of pleaſure, ſhe deſpiſes : and can part with the 
lover, though ſhe dies for the man- Come Worthy, 
— where's the beſt wine ? for there I'll quarter. 

Wer. Horton has a freſh pipe of choice Barcelona, 
which 1 would not let him pierce before, becauſe 
I reſerv'd the maidenhead of it. for ene, welcome 
to town. 

Plume. Let's away then—Mr.. Kite, go to the 
lady, with my humble ſervice, and tell her 1 —_ 
only. refreſh 2 little, and wait upon her. 

er... Hold, Kite—have | you ſeen the other re- 
cruiting captain? 

Kite. No, Sir, I'd have you tp 10550 1 do: t 
keep ſuch company. | 

Plume. Ahother! Who is he? 2 

Wor. My rival, in the firſt place, and the moſt 
unacrountable nen I'll tell you more as we 
80. ; | Excunte 

S r N : am; Apartment. 


' Mel, Welcome to town, couſin Sylvia. [ Salute. ] 
1 envy'd you your retreat in the country; for Shrew(- 
bury, methinks, and all your heads of ſhires, are 
the moſt irregular places for living; here we have 


ſmoak, noi ſe, ſcandal, affectation, and pretenſion z 


in ſhort, every thing to give the ſpleen and nothing 
to divert it Then the air is intolerableQ. 
Syl. Oh, Madam I have heard the own Pers 
mended for it's air. 
Ael. But you don't conſider, Sylvia, how 1 I 
bobs liv'd in't! for I can aſſure you, that to a lady, 


good above half a year. Change of airT take to be 
the moſt agreeable of any variety in life 
Syl. As you fay, couſin Melinda, there are Hows 


* me ſorts of airs, - 


Mel.. Pihal I talk only of the air we breathe, or 
more properly, of that we taſte Have not you, 
Sylvia, found a vaſt difference in the taſte of airs ? 

$y/. Pray, couſin, are not vapours a fort of air? 
Taſte air! you might as well tell me, I may feed 
upon air? but pr'ythee, my dear: Melinda, don't 
put on ſuch an air to me. Your education and mine 


we never troubled our heads about air, but when 
the ſharp air from the Welch: mountains made our 
fingers ake in a cold morning at the boarding- ſchaol. 
Mel. Our education,” couſin, was the dame, but 


conſtitution of an horſe. 


cholic, nor vapeurs; I need no ſalts for my ſtomach, 
no hartſhorn. ſor my head, nor waſh for my com- 


e Wes; Str, I mult whiſper that—Mrs,Sylvia- 


plexion; 1 can galiop alt the. — after · the: 
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Melinda and Sylvia meeting. +. 


the leaſt nice in her conftitution—no air can be 


were juſt the ſame; and I remember the time when - 


our te mperaments had nothing alike z $ you n. the 
Syl. So far as to be-troubled eee em 
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hunting-hord, and all the evening after a fiddle; In 


mort, I can do every thing with my father, but drink 


and ſhoot flying; and Lam ſure I can do every thing 
my mother could, were I put to the trial. + 


Mel. You are in a fair way of being put to't ; for 
Jam told your captain is come to town. 
J. Ay, Meliada he is come, and 1'tt take care 


be iha'n't go without a companion. 1 ab 


Mal. You are certainly mad, couſin. 


y.. — And there's a pleaſure in being mad, 


Which none but madmen know.” 
Mel. Thou poor romantic Quixote! Haſt thou 
the vanity to imagine, that a young (prightly offi- 
cer, that rambles o'er half the globe in half a year, 
can canfine his thoughts to the little daughter of a 
counixꝝ juſtice in an obſeure part of the world? 
Fyl. Piha! what care I for his thoughts; I ſhould 
not like a man with confin'd thoughts, it ſhews a 
narrowneſs of foul. In ſhort, Melinda, I think a 
pet ticoat a mighty fimple thing, and I am heartily 
aired of my ſex. Y | 
Mel. That is, you are tir'd of an appendix to our 
fex, that you can't ſo handſomely get 1id of in pet- 
ticoats as if you were in breeches—Q' my conſci- 


ence, Sylvia, hadſt thou been a man, thou had'ſt 


been the greateſt rake in Chriſtendom. 
N Syh I hould have endeavour'd to know the world, 
which a man can never do thoroughly, without half 
a hundred friendſhips, and as many amours; but 
now I think on't, how ſtande your affair with Mr. 
Worthy? ̃ 
Mel. He's my averſion. 
FSyl. Vapours! | . 
Mel, What do you ſay, Madam? | 
Syl. 1 ſay that you ſhould nat uſe that honeſt 
fellow fo. inhumanly. He's a gentleman of. parts 
and fortune; and beſides that, he's my Plume's 
friend; and by ell that's ſacred, if you don't ule 
him better, I ſhall expect ſatisfaction. | 
Mel. Satisfaction] you begin to fancy yourlſe] 
in breeches in good earneſt—But, to be plain with 
vou, I like Worthy the worſe for being ſo intimate | 
with your captain; for | take him to be a looſe, idle, 
vamannerly coxco: " AE i. 33 939 | 
. Syfl. Ob, Madam, you never ſaw him, perhaps, 
fince you were miſtreſs of twenty thouſand pounds: 
you only Knew him when you were caprtulating 
with Worthy for a ſettlement, which perhaps might 
encourage him to be a little looſe and unmannerly 
Ma. What de you mean, Madam? 
Fyl. My meaniag needs ne iaterpretation, Madam. 
Mel. Better it had, Madam, for methinks you} 
are toe plain. K | 5 
« Syl. If you m 
think your ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. 
Mel. Were I ſure of that, I would be glad to take 
up with a rakehelly officer, as you do. | 
| 4 Again! look e, Madam, you are in your owns 


daughter? 


N daughter of an old country gentleman, as like me 
ean the plainneſs of my perſon, II as I was then like you. 


Sir, that 


Luc. Her fellow has not been long enou-h art 
to occaſion any great ſwelling, Madam; 1 don't b 
liere ſhe has ſeen him yet. N 

Mel. Nor ſhan't, if 1 tan help it Let me ſee 
have it— bring me pen and ink — Hold, 1'li go ti 
in my cloſet. 

Lac. An anſwer to this letter, I hope, Madam 

Mel. Who ſent it? [Preſents a late 

Luc, Your captain, Madam. 

Mel. He's a fool, and 1 am tir'd of him: ſend 
back unopen'd, . os 1 

Lug. The meſſenger's gone, Madam. ef 

Mel. Then how ſhou'd I fend an anſwer? Call hit 
back immediately, while I go write. [ Exeur 

r.. „. 
| SCENE, ap Apartment. 
Eater Juſtice . Balance, and Plume, 

OOK E, captaia, give us but blood fe 
our money, and you ſhan't want men 
Ad's my life, captain, get us but another marſhal c 
France, and I'll go myſeif for a ſol dier 
Plume, Pray, Mr. Balance, how does your ſal 


Bal. 


Bal. Ah, captain! what is my daughter to a mar 
nal of France! We're upon a nobler ſubject; 
want to have a particular deſcription of the batt! 
of Hoekſtet. 
Plume. The battle, Sir, was a very pretty batt! 
as any one thould defire to fee, but we were all ſe 
intent upon victory, that we never minded the bat 
tle: all that I know of the matter is, our gener; 
commanded us to beat the Freuch, and we did fo 
and if he pleaſes but to ſay the word, we'll doi 
again. But pray, Sir, haw does Mrs. Sylvia? 
Bal. Still upon Sylvia! For ſhame, captain, yo 
are engaged already, wedded' to the war; victory i 
your miſtreſs, and 'tis below a ſoldier to think of der, 
any other. | 5 fem [ 
Plume. As a miſtreſs, I confeſs; but as a friend e 
Mr. Balance— "IN, 6 oth 
Bal. Come, come, captain,nevermince the matter 11 
would not you debauch my daughter if you could? buck 
Plume, How, Sir, I hope ſheisnot to be debauched 
Bal. Faith, but the is, Sir; and any woman in 
England of her age and complexion, by a man 0 Fu 
your youth and vigour. Look'e, captain, once [ 
was young, and once an officer, as you are; and! 
can gueſs at your thovghts now, by what mine were 
then; and I remernber very weil, that I would 
have given one of my legs to have deluded the 


kpc: 
Idan 


| N. 
Plume. But, Sir, was that country gentleman i 
your friend and benefactor ? | "ag | 


Bal. Not much of that. : . 
Plume. There the compariſon breaks: the favours, my 


4. And if you had kept in yours, I thouid have 


excufed you. ; 


Syd. Don't be troubled, Madam, I ſhan't deſire 


to have my viſit return d. E 
- Mel. The ſooner therefore you make an end 
this the better. Ones 


$34 1 am eafily perſuaded. to follow my inclina- 
tions; and fo, Madam, your humble ſervant. [ Exit. 


Mel. Saucy thing! * 
W Enter Lucy. . by) 
. Tray, What's the matter, Madam? ) 


el. Did not you fee, the proud nothing, how! 


-, he ſwell d upon the arrival of her fellow? 


Bal. Pho, pho, I hate ſet ſpeeches? if I have * 
done you any ſervice, captain, it was to pleaſe my- . "2s 
ſelf. I love thee, and if I could part with mygir!, "wa 

| you ſhould have hor as foon as any young follow | 0 $ 
of | know: but I hope you have more honour than to WIN 
quit the ſervice, and the more prudence than to fol- * 
low the camp: but ſhe's at her own diſpoſal, ſhe has 5 ' 
fifteen hundr:d pounds in her pocket, and ſo— — 

( Sylvia, Sylvia. 5 n e ee [ Calls. 307 
{ov (wn n ans ee kink 

] Syl. There «re ſome letters, Sir, come by the tely 
poſt from London, 1 left them upon the table in % 


| 


| your cloſer, 


Nth 10 And here is a gentleman frem Germany. 
don't b 
J. Sir, you are welcome to England. 
Plume. You are indebted ta me a welcome, Ma- 
ſince the hopes of receiving it from this fair 
nd was the principal Caufe of my ſeeing England. 
+4 | have often heard that faldiers were fingere; , 
| venture to believe poblic report? 
Plume: You may, when tis back'd by private in- 
ance; for L ſwear, Madam, by the honour of my 
ion, that whatever dangers I went upon, it 
d with the hope of making myſelf more thy 
jyour eſteem; and if ever I had thoughts of pre · 
ning my lite, S0. for the plealure uf dying at 
00d 
$1. Well, well, you ſhall die at my feet, or where 
0 A but you know, Sir, there is a certain will 
iltefament to be mace. befere-hand. 
Plane. My will, Madam, is made already, and 
te it is; and if you pleafe to open that parch- 


ie ſee 
go Wii 


Madam 
r 4 letre 


ſend 


Call hi 


Exeur 


i 

_— zent, which was drawn the evening before the battle 
ira) Hock ter, you will find whom left my heir. 

bis 91. Mrs. Sylvia Balance. [Opens the will and 


wi.) Well, captain, this is a handſome and a ſub- 
iutial compliment; but I can afſure you, I am 


wy yur intention, than I ſhould have been in the 
batte eon of your legacy: but, methinks, Sir, you 


bal have left ſomething to your little boy at che 


batt Mae. 
ess line. That's home. Ale.) My little boy ! 
he bat Ak- a- day, adam, that alone may convince you 
gener. hs none of mine; why, the girl, Madam, is my 


kt { was the father, in hopes that my friends might 
kyport her in caſe of nave ETON was all, 
liam—my bey ! no, no, no- 

Enter a Servant, | ; A 
Ser. Mad am, my maſterhas received ſome ill news 


inely and he begs the captain's pardon, that he 
wt wait on him 72 he promiſed. 

Plume. It} news! heavens avert it! nothing could 
hach me nearer than to ſee that generous worthy 
ptiem:n afflicted; I'll leave you to comfort him; 
ad be aſſured, that if my lie and fortune can be 
uy way. ſerviceable to the father of my Sylvia, he 
hl freely command bath, - 
. The neceſſity muſt be very prefling that would 


friend 


atter{| 
old? 
1ched 
Jan in 
an 0 
once [ 


and | 
were nge me to endanger either. {[Exeunt ſeverally.” 
_ SCENE, aydther Apartment. | | 


Enter Balance and Sylvia. 
N. Whilf there is life, there is hope, Sir; per- 


uch better pleaſed with the; bare knowledge of 


4 
| 
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kjeant's wife, and ſo the poor creature gave out 


ſtents of the letter you receiv'd juſt nos? 


4 juſt value upon yourſeli, and, in plain terms, think 


Plume to her.] Captain, you'll excuſe ma, np more of Captain Plume. 
to and read my letters, and wait. on you. Exit. Syi. You have. often ee the gentleman, 


ir. ? 
Bat. And 1 40 Go Ain, he's # pretty fellow ; bot 
though 1 lik'd him well enough for a bare ſon-in- 
law, I don't approve of him for an heir ts my eſtate 
and family; fitteen hundred pounds indeed I might 
truſt in his hands, and it might do the young fellow 
a kindneſs, but,—-0's my life, twelve hundred 
pounds a year, would ruin him, quite turn his brain “ 
—A captain of foot worth twelve hundred ponlil 
a ert *ris a prodigy in nature 

Ester @ Servant. 


worſhip, but he will deliver it into no Bande bac 
your own, 
Bal. Come, ſhew 5 meſſenger. 5 


5 


Syl. Make the difpute between love and duty, 


dies; ah, poor brother! if he lives, ah, poor ſiſter! 
*tis bad both ways; l'll try it again a—Follow my 
own inclinations, break my father's heart; or 
obey his commands, and break my on? Worfe and 
worſe. Suppoſe I take it thus: A moderate fortune, 


and-»ſix, and an afs. That will never do neither. 
Enter Juſtice Balance, and a Servant. 


20b0 goes out.] Ho, e 
Sl Sir, 

Syl. So young, that I don't remember I ever had 

me Luce, that indeed I never wanted one. 

of me?' 


Syl. Never, that I remember. 11 
Bal. Then, Sylvia, I muſt beg, that oncein FR 


m London, and defires to ſpeak with you imme - life you would grant me a favour; : 
| Syl. Why ſhould you queſtion it, Sir? y: 


Bal. I don? t, but I wou'd rather counſel than 
command. I don't propoſe this with the — 
of a parent, but as the advice of your friend z that 
you would take the coach this moment, and go into _ 
the country. 

Syl. Does this advice, Sir, proceed from e 


Bal. No matter; J will be with you in three or 


promiſe. 
7% pete the thing, Sir. 


| 1 Sir, here's one with s letter below dr v9 your" 


[ Exie d Bere 
and I am Prince Prettyman exactly. If my brother” 


a pretty fellow, and a pad; or, a fine eftate, a co, h- 
Bal. Put four horſes to Ge coach. [Toa ab 


al. How old were you when your — > 
one; and you have been ſo careful, ſo 'ndulgent. de 
| Bal. Have I ever denied you any thing * 1 


a 


5 2 


four days, and then give you my reaſons But be- 
fore you go, I enges you will mn nn ſolemn 


That you will never diſpoſe of yourſul to 


eman my brother may recover. . any man without my conſent. 

3al. We have but little reafon to expect it the} Syl. I promiſe. 85 

Mer acquaints me here, that before this comes Hal. Very well; and, to be even with r pro- 
ours, bmy hands, he fears I ſhall have no ſon--—-Poor | miſe I never will diſpoſe of you witheut your own, 
| den but the deeree is juſt ; I was pleas'd with | confent; and ſo Sylvia, the coach is ready; fare wel. 
have le death of my father, becauſe he left me an eſtate, 3 her to the door, and returns. ] Now ſhe's gone, 
my- a. ho I am puniſh'd with the lofs of an heir to I'll examine the contents * this letter a little. 
girl, werit mine; I nuſt now look upon you as the only | nearer. | [ Reads. 
ow I ves of my family, and 1 expect that the augmen- «6 ir, 
n to en of your fortune will give you freſh thoughts, | My intimacy with Mr. Worthy has drawn a ſeeres 
fol- Ane proſpect s. from bim that be bad from bis friend Captain Plume 
e has N My defive in being punctual f in my obedience, | and my friendſbip and relation to your family oblige u 
— ale. chat you would be plain in you com- + give you timely notice of it. The captain bas 
108. dude, Give - 0 honourable defigns upon my couſin S ſylvia. "Ewvils of 
C bel. The death of your brother makes you fole þ ebis nature are more eafily emed than am 1 
the to my eftate, which you know is about | and that you wou'd _ fend my couſin inta 
tein delve hundred pounds a year: this fortune gives obs cou 2 is the advice : | : 

Ma ſais _—_ to quality and a tilde ou mud ſet] - | Melinda.“ 
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n ae devil's in the young: fellows of this' age, 


they are ten times worſe than they were in ni time; 
had he made my daughter a whore, and forſwore it 
Uke a gentleman, I cou'd almoſt have pardon'd it; 
bot to tell tales before-harid js monfirous——Hang 
it, I can fetch down a woodcack or a ſnipe, and why 
not a hat and cockade ? J have 2 caſe of good wn 
ole, and have a good mind to Ef ern — 


Emer Worthy. 
Worthy! your ſervant. 


5 


Hor. I'm Lorry, Sins to be the meſſenger of in. 


News. 
Bal. I apprehend i its: Sir; you have heard that 
my ſon Oven is paſt recovery. 4 
N. My letters ſay, he's dead, 87 5 . 
Bal. He's happy, and I am ſatisfied: the firake 
of Heav'n I can bear; but injuries from men, Mr. 
Worthy, are not fo eaſily ſupported. 
Vor. I hope, Sir, you'te:under no appretienFons || 
of wrong from any body? e 
Bal. You know I ought to belts 7 
or. You wrong my eee 1 oodles 
now any thing to your eric er e 
id a much as you ſhould, - 00 
Sal. This letter, Sir, which; 1 tear in alas to 
conceal the perſon that fent it, informs me, that 
Plume has a deſign upon. Sylviay and that you are 
privy to't. 
Mar. Nay. then, * I muſt. do myſelf juſtice, | 
and endeavour to find out the author. {Takes up a 
Lit.] Sir, I know the hand; and if you refuſe to 
anebrer the contents, Melinda ſhall tell me, ¶ Going. 
Hal. Hold, Sirz the contents I. have told you al- 
ready, only with this circumſtance, that her inti - 
macy with Mr. Worthy: bad drawn the ſecret from 


— 


# 


2 we 


Wor. Her intimacy with me! Dear Sir, let me 
pick up the pieces of this letter; twill sive me ſuch 
à2 power over her pride, to have her own an intimacy 
under her hand This was the luck ieſt accident 
[Gathering np the letter.] The sſperſion, Sir, was 


nothing but maliee; the effect of a ay en be- 


tween her and Mrs, Sylvia. 4 
al. Are you ſure of that, Sir? „ i 
Mor. Her maid gave me the biſtory of part of the 

battle juſt now, as the overheard it. But I hope, 


count. 

_ Bak. ie inen poor 4 ſhe's > afMiited ahh the 
news of her brother's lah, that to avoid company, 
the hegg'd leave to go into the country, 

Wor. And is the gone? 
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|| 


T 


| 


Kite. I wonder at that; I have two of * em ſetin | 


' 


T4 


0 


ow 
b 


4 | SCENE ebe Street. 
nter Kite, with. Coftar. P, 

* Thomas Apple tree in the uber, drunk, , 

Kite Sings. 

Vur prentice Tom may now tefuſe 

To wipe his ſcoundrel maſter's ſhoes ; 
For naw. he's free to fing and play, 
Over the hills and far awny.—Qver, &c. 


We ſhall lead more happy lives, a 

By getting rid of brats and wives, 

That ſcold and brawl both night and day,, 
Der the hills and far away.—Over, &c. 


S&T) 


Kite. Hey, boys! Thus we ſoldiers lite! drink, 


ng, dance, pla. —We live, as one ſhould ſay—ue 
live—'tis impoſhble to tell how we live e are 


an emperor, and l'm s prince—now—an't we? 
| Tho, No, ferjeants III. de ao. Mm | 

Kite. Noll. N | 

Tho. I'll be a juſtice of peace. 

Kite. A juſtice of peace, man! 
: Tho. Ay, wauns will I; for ſince this preſiing. 
750 they are _ than any emperor. under the 
un. 5 
Kite. Done; you are a i juſtice of peace —and you 
are Al and I am a duke and A rum-duke, 
an't 5 5 
+ 1Coft. Ay, but I'll be no king. 
Kite. What then? 

I'll be a queen. 


| 2 A queen! | f 5 
Ca. Ay, of England; that's greater than ary 
king of em all. 
Kite. Bravely ſaid, faith! huzza for the queen. 
Huxxa. ] But heark'e you, Mr. Juſtice—and you, 
Queen, did you ever fee the King: i pes: 
Betb. No, no, no. 


2 


d, and as like his majeſty, | God bleſs the mark, 


ol 
Se here, they are ſet in gold.. 
[ Takes two broad pieces, out of bis pocket gives 


one ts each. 


The, The wonderful works of nature! : 


c What's this Written about! Here's a poſy, 


I bel; — Ca-ro-lus— What” s that, ſerjeant; 
Sir, your daughter has ſuſſer d nothing upon the ac- 
King George; that's all. 


Kite. O! Carolus? Why, Carolus is Latin for 
Cen. Tis a fine thing to be a ſcollurd—Serjeant, 


will you part with this? l' buy it on you, if it 
1 within the compaſs of a crown. 


Kite. A crown! never talk o buying; 'tis the 


earmain in one Hand, an- 


[Ihe M>b fings the chores, 


all: princes Why—why, vou are a king—VYou are 


[ Looking at it. 


Bal. I could not refuſe her, the was ſo 3 
the coach went from the door the minute dada 
came. 

Wir. So preſſing to be gone, Sir !—l find ber for- 
tune willLgive her the ſame airs with Melinda, and 
then Plume and I may laugh at one another. 


* 
* 


Val. Like enough; women are as ſubject to pride | 


22 men are: and why mayn't great women, as well 


as. great men, forget, their old acquaintance? — But 
came, where's this young fellow? Ilove him ſo well, 


it would break the heart of me to think hit a raſ- 
ca — Lam glad my daughtet's gone fairly off 
though, [ Aſide.] Wheie does the captain quarter? 

Wor, At Harton's; 1 am to meet him there two 
haurs hence, and we ſhould be glad. of your com- 


pany. 

Bal. Your pardon, dear Worthy, 1 uk allow a 
day or two. to the death of my. ſon; Afierwards,.1'm 
your's over a bottle, or hqw. you will. . 


. 


fame thing among friends, - you know; - I'll preſent 
chem to ye both: you {hall give me as good a thing- 
put 'em up and remember your old friend, when | 
am over the hills, and far away 
[ They ing. and put up the mon: 
Enter Plame; Ang ing. 
Pun: Over the hills, and over the main, 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain: 
The king commands, and we'll obey, 
Over the hills, and far away. 
come, my men of. mirth, away with it, IU 
make one among ye. Who are theſe hearty lade? 
Kite. Off with your hats—'ounds, off with your 
hats! This is the captaing the captain. | 
. Tho, We have ſeen captains_afore now, mun. 
Coſt. Ay, and lieutenant-captains | too 5 
155 keep on my. nab. 
Tbo. And I'fe. ſcarcely. d' off mine for any captain 


in England: My-vether's a freeholder. 


Ver. Sir, I'm your humble ſervant, [ Ex, apart. 


Plume. Who are thoſe jolly lads, ſerjeant? 


/ 
- 


er the 


d you 
duke, 


your worſhip's pardon, that we may go home. | 


one-and-twenty ſhilliogs 


Riilings in Latin. 


an 2 'twould be downiight, N 


Kite.. A couple of honeſt, brave fellows that are 
viling to ſerve the kipg ; l have entertain d em juſt 
now, as volunteers, under your honour's command. 
Plume. And good entertainment they ſhail have : 
volunteers are the men I want; thoſe are the men 
fi; to make ſoldiers, captains, and * 
ce. Wounds, Tummas, what's this! | 
liſted ? 
The. Fleſh! not I: Are you, Coſtar? | 
Cf Wounds! not I. | 
te. What! not lifted? ha, haz ha! a very good 
jeſt, i'faith, 73 
Come, Tummas, we'll go home. 


are you 


* Ay, ay, come. 

Kite. Home| for ſhame, gentlemen, behave your 
ſelves better beſore your captain, Dear Tuminus 
honeft Coſtar. 

Tho. No, no, we'll be gone. 

Kite. Nay, then, | command you to ſtay: I place 


you both centinels in this place, for two hours; to- 


watch the motion of St. Mary's clock, you nnd 
you the motion of St. Chad's: and he that dares 
fir from his poſt till he be relieved, ſhall have my 
ſword in his guts the next minute. 

Plume. What's the matter, ſerjeant? I'm afraid 
you are too rough with theſe gentlemen - 

Kite, I'm too mild, Sir! They diſobey command, | 
Sir, and one of em ſhou'd be ſhot for an Ones 
to the other. | 

Coſt: Shot, Tummus! 

Plume. Come, gentleman, what's the matter? 

Tho, We don t know ! the noble ſetjeant is pleas d 
to be in a paſſion, Sir bu— 

Kite. They diſobey command, they deny their 
being liſted. 

Tho. Nay, ſerjeant, we don't downright deny it 
neither; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot | 
But we humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging | 


| 


Plume. That's eaſily known. Have either of you | 
receiv'd any of the king's money? 2-04 

Coft. Nat a braſs farthing, Sir. 

Xite. They have each o them receiy'd one-and- 
twenty ſhillings, and *tis now in their pockets, 

Coft. Wounds, if I have a penny in my pocket 
but a bent ſixpence, I'll be content to be liſted and 
ſhot into the bargain. - 

The, And 1: look ye here, Sir. 

C. Nothing but the king's picture, that the ſer-} 
jeant gave me juſt now» 

Kite. See there, a guinea, one-and-twenty mil 
lings; t'other has the fellow ont. 

* The caſe is plain, gentlemen, the goods | 

are found upon you: Thoſe pieces of gold are worth| 
each. 
Coft, So it ſeems, that Carolus is eee 


1 'Tis the ons thing in Greek, for ye are 


ever we tread, —Þring your friend with, 250 „ you 


Tur RECRUITING OFFICER. 


you have impos d upon theſe two. honeſt fellows, 1'l 
trample you to death, you dog Come, how was't ? 

Tho. Nay, then, we'll ſpeak; your ferzeant, as. 
you ſay, is a rogue, an't like your. worſhip, vegging 
your worthip's pardon - ad-. 

Cofl. Nay, Tummas, let me ſpeak; you know [ 
can read. And ſo, Sir, he gave us thoſe twa 
pieces of money for * of the king, by way of 
a preſents * 

Plume. How! by way of a preſent! the ſon of 
whore! I'll teach him to abuſe honeſt fellows, like 


| you !==ſcoundrel! rogue! villain! . 


Beats off the Serjeant, and follows. 
Both. O, * — WW captatrt' burns; 7 — 
captain, i faith! 
Cofi. Now, Tummus, Cases is Latin for a beat- 
ing: Thisis the braveſt captain Lever ame- Wounds, 
I've a MER mind to go with him. 


Enter Plume. 4 | 


as you.—Look'e, gentlemen; 1 love a pretty fel- 
low, I come among you as an officer to liſt folojers, 
nqt as a kidnapper to ſteal ſla ves. 

Mind that, 'Fummas. 

Plume, 1 delice no man to go with me, 1 an t 
went myſelf; I went à volunteer. as youm-or Jous 
may do: for a little time carried a mulkes, and now 
I command a company. 

Wo. Mind that, Coſtar, A ſweet gentleman. | 

Plume. Tis true, gentiemen, I might take an 
advantage of you; the king's money was in your 


pockets, my ſerjeant was ready to take his oath you - : 


were liſted; but I ſcorn to do a baſe thing, you are 
both of you at your liberty. 

Ceft. Thank you, noble captain———lepd, þ can't 
find in my heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely: 

Tho, Ay, Coſtar, would he always hold in this 
mind. 

Plume. Come, my lads, one thing work tu tell 
you: You're both young, tight felows, and the 
army is the place ta make you men for ever! R oy 
man has his lot, and you have yours. What thi 
you now of a purſe of French gold out of a Mon- 
tieur's, pocket, after you have cath'a out his brains 
with the butt-end of your firelock? eh? | 

C. Wauns! ll 'have it, Captaino-give me 4 
ſhilling, 1'11 follow you to the end of the world. 

. Tho. Nay, dear Coſtar, do'na; be adwis de: 

Plum. Here, my hero, here are two guineas for 
thee, as earneſt of what I'i] do fasther for thee. , 

Tho. Do' na take. it, do'na, dear Coftar, 

{ Cries, and pulls back bis arms 

Coſt. 1 1 u- Waun, my mind gives 
me that I ſhall be a captain myſe lf. I tabe your 
money, Sir, and. now 4 am a gentleman. 

Plume, Give me thy hand, and now, you. and .[ 
will travel the world o 'er, and; command it where- 


Ceft. Fleſh! but we an't, Tummus—1 defire to can. He. 


carried before the mayor, captain. 
Captain and. Jeaut whiſper the white. | 
Plume, *T will never 40, Kite—your camn'd tricks 


vill ruin me at laſt won't lojeangfellows tho 

if I can help 8 ent . — muß 
ſome trick .n this; 
oath that 


rjeant- offers to take his | 
ou are Tai likes, _- | 
hy, captain, we know that you foldiery | 

have more liberty of conſcience. than other folks; 
dut for me, or neighbour Coſtar here, to aal turn“ 


"ods, Louk'e, rr — e 


000. well, Tummas, muſt we part? 
250. 
captain, I' e'en go along too; and if you have two 


ugh nonefter, fimpler lads in your company than we t W Ws 
be | have been, I'll ſay no more. 
Plume. Here, my lad. [Gives bin . Now 


ur name? 2 
Tbo. Tummus Apple tree, 
Piame. And y ours ? : 
. Coftar Pearmain, ; 
ae Vell — Cotter | Born where? | 


Plume. A a to abuſe two fuck Roneſt fellows | 


— 
— —— ůAULe: :: «„ Wakes 
be a —— 9 AO ER... 


, 


No, Coſtar, 1 cannot leave thee Come, 


— 
. — re get AE 
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| 'to the pride of any woman, were the worth twelve | 


Es ALES military airs: | 


20 


Anz, Over the hills, and far away. 

' Courage, boys, tis one to ten 
But we retutn all gentlemen; + -.'- 
While conquering: colours we diſplay, 
i wv» Over the hills and far away. 2 

Kite, take care of en | = Wer 

2 D Nee. 7 
Kite: An't t you a couple of pretty feMows ao 
Here youfhave 


2. % 


of you is to have my halbert ? : 
Beth Rec: 1 | 
Nite. So you * Stk vou 
dens of whores, Me eats em off. 


by ©: 11 II. | 
80 EN E, the Marter- 


* 


Tas J WGR UI T ING OFFICER. 


” | Plitme, Very well. Courage, my dN well} 


"a 


Plume, Let me fee; youre and tender, you ſay, 
14 Chucks ber under the (hin, 

Ry 7. As ever you taſted 3 in your life, dir. 
unte. Come, I muſt vxamine your dan. to che 


5 — my dear. 


R ;ſe. Nay, for that matter, put in your hand; 


ffeeh Sir; I warrant my ware is as good as any in 


the market. 


f Riſe. Sir, I can furniſh you. 


Plume. Come then, we won't quarrel about the 


price, thefYe fine birds —Pray what's your name, 


pretty creature ? 


' Riſe. Roſe, Sir. My father is a farmer within 


. | three ſhort mite o'the town: we keep this market; 


I ſell chickens, eggs, and butter, and my brother 
Bal k there ſells corn. 
Bull. Come, üer, haſte, we hail belate home. 
[Whiſtles aboar the Page. 
"Pfeme. Kite! {Tips bim the wink, be returns it.] 


7 1 Due, Plume and Worthy. q Pretty Mrs. Rofe——you have—let me ſee — how 


ee Cant forbeat admiring the equali 
our two "fortunes: we love two ladies, 

they met us half way, and juſt as we were upon the 
nt of {eaping into their arms, fortune drops into 
6ir laps, pride poſſeſſes their hearts, madneſs talces 


Ther by-the tails ; they ſnort, kick up their heels, | 


and away they run. 
Plane. And leave us here to nn upon the 


more 4 eouple of poor malaneRoly monſters— 


What ſhall we do 
r. 1 have a trick for mine; ede letter, -you 
5 7 and the fortune · teller. TT | 
* —. And I. * coop a'trick for mine,” | 
Whar jr 
rn Ader chigk of 18 again, 2 
or. Not." k 
Plume. No; 1 think myſelf above adminiftring 


thouſand u year; and I ha'nt the vanity to believs 
'F hall ever gain a lady worth rvelve hundred. The 
generous good-natur'd Sylvia, in her ſmock, I ad- 
mire : but the haughty, and ſcornful Sylvia, with 
Her fortune, I deſpiſe. What, ſneak out of town, 
and not fo much as a word; à line, ac 
PS$#ath ! how far off does ſhe live? 1 0 and 
break her windows. © © 
Wor. Ha, ha, tia! ay, and the ieee bey t 

to come at her. Come, come, friend, no i 


SY 1 


- + Enter Kite. 


pliment ! — 


many? FLY 
Raſe. A dozen, Sir, and they are richly worth a 
crown : 
Bull. Come, Rouſe, I ſold fifty ſtrake of barley 
to-day" in half this time; but you will higele and 
__ for à penny more than the Commodity is 
wort 
| Roſe, What's that to you, oafi Jean a as 
much out of a groit, 28 you can out of four-pence, 
I'm ſure The gentleman Bids” fair, and - when [ 
meet with a chapman, I know bow to make the 
| beſt of im- And ſo, Sir, 1 fay, for a crown-piece 
the bargain's yours, 
i Plims. Here's a guinea, my dear. 
„ 2 L can't change your money, Sir. 
me. Indeed, indegd, but you-can—my lodging 
is hard by, chicken, and we'lt make change there, 
Iser off, ſbe follkavs bim. 
Kite. So, Sir, as I was telling you, I have feet 
one of theſe huſſars eat up a ravelin for his breakfaſt, 
and afterwards pick'd his teeth with a palifado. 
Bull. Ay, you ſoldiers fee very ſtrange things; 
but pray, Sir, what is a rabelin? 
Kite. Why, its like a modern minc'd pye, but 
the cruſt is confounded' hard; and the plums are 
{ ſomewhat hard of digeſtion. 
Bull. Then your palifado, pray what may he de? 
Come, Rouſe, pray ha' done. 
Kite. Your palifado is a pretty fort of bodkin, 


about the thicknefs of my leg 


> captain; Sir! * vonder, ſhe's 
4 coming is way. . *Tis the prettieſt, Eleaveſt, 
MNttle tit! 
Plume. Now, Worthy; to ſhew you how much 1 
am in love=here the comes: but, Kite, what i bs) 
thax great country? eHow with N (54 80 * 
ite Þ can't tell, Sir- b 
8 — SS er brother Bullock, with) 
— en ber arm in u baſtet 
Buy chickens, young and render r chelcens, 
[ani teade chickens. - — 4 


me. Here, you chickens. _ 
1 E. Who calls? Fog F ] 
'* Plume. Got hither, petty mnt, TED Af 


Roſe. Will you pleaſe to buy, Sir? 
or. Yes, child, we'll Bock buy.” © 


Plume. Nay, Worthy, that's nut fair, merke fa { 


yourſelf, Come, chijd; 1! buy-atl you have.. 


Bull. That's a fib, I believe. [4] Made! Eh! where's 

Rodfe, Rouſe, Rouſy ? S'fleth where's Rouſe gone ? 

Kite, She's gone with the captain. 

Bull. Phe captain! Waun, there 5 no WY 

of m_—_ n, ſure. : 

ot there is, fore. 

Bull. If the captain ſhou's pre Rouſe, I hou'd 

be ruin'd=—Which way went wh Uh, the devil 

take your rabefins and palliſadoes. 

Kite, Yo? ſhall be iber acquainted with them, 

honeſt Bullock, or I ſhall miſs of my aims | 
Enter Worthy. 

Wor. Why thou art the moſt vote ful fellow in na- 


tote to your captain: a.imirable in yoor way, I find. 


Kid. Yes, Sir, 1 underſtand my bufinefs, I wil 
© Wer, How came you fo quatify'd? [bit 
Kite, You'muft Sag: Sir, 1 was born a gipleys 


Roſe. Then a1 Ae is at your lervice, * 


'FConrrefies.| from my mother, Clebpa 
iir. Thea muft I Gif for myſelf, * Ei. fer three viſtoles; there 1 1carn'd imp ude nce and 


and bred among that ctew till 1 was'ten vears old; 


there I learn'd canting and lying. I was bought 
tra; by a certain fd bleman, 


Plume. And I'll buy Tt an, child, were it ten 
: liin'd tothe captain, Lam do be times more. 
werd out, and one of you will be ſerjeant. nn 


u ſay, 
ie chin, 


t to the 


r hand; 
s any in 


e it ten 


out the 
name, 


within 
)arket; 
brother 


10Me, 

e hat. 
rms it. 
how 


yorth a 


barley 
le and 


lity is 
ake as 


pence, 
hen [ 
te the 
-piece 


dging 
here, 
bim. 
ſeen 
ofaſt, 
Y. 

ngs; 


but 
are 


be? 
kin, 


But here comes Juftice Balance, 


you tl. ou ght no bam, friend, did. you? 


ſry of a great ſea- fight between the nn. I 


' tiptain, give him my humble ſeryice, and deſire him 


Ts 8 REC ROA TI 
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x 


ing. 1 was turn'd of fat wearing my vord?s|tain too, but fucd-©, eaptaia . Live, _ 


inen, and drinking my lady's rataſia , and-turn'd:| 


hiliff's follower there. learn'd bullying and ſwear- 


ing. 1 at laſt got into the army, and there I learn d 
whoring; and drin in So that if your yorſhip 
pleaſes to caſt up. the Whole ſum, vi. canting, ly- 
ings impudence, pimping, bullying, ſwearing, whar- 
ing, drinking, and a halbert, youu will find the ſum 
total amount to A recruiting ſerjeant. e 

Mir. And pray What induc'd you to turn ſoldier ? 

Kite. Hunger and ambition. The ſeats of ſtarv- 
ing, and hopes of à truncheon, led me along to a 
gentleman,” with à fair tongue, and fab perriwig, 
who loaded me with promiſes; but "gad it was the 
chreſt load that ever I felt in my life—Hefpromifed 
th advance me, and indeed he did ſo— to a gatret in 
the/Savoy. I aſked bim why he put mein riſon; 
he call'd me lying dog, and id 1 was in Sfrrilpn 
ind, indeed, dis a garrifon that may hold ov on 
bomſaay before 1 ſhould deſire to take it ed 


Enter Balance and Bullock. x 
Bal. Here, you ſerJeant, whete's your capteſy] Y 
Here's a poor foolith fe Jow cotiies ace tu me 


mth a complaint, that your captafnchas prefs“d his Fo 


fiter ; do you know any thing” of this matter, 
Worchß 7p? 7 25 
Wor, Ha, ha, 131 1 know' his ſiſter is die with | 
plume to his todging, to fell im ſome chickens. 
Bali Is that all?“ The fellow's'a ' fool. 


Bull. I Know that, ain't Hke your "worſhip; but if 


your worſh*p pleaſes to grant me a Watrant to blog] 


her be fore your worthip, for fear of the worſt. 

Bal. Thou'rt mad, fellow; 6 

Kite. I hope ſo too. Ai: 

Weir. Haſt thou no more ſon ſe, fetlow, th 
beſie ve that the captain can life women? 

Bull, I know not whether they-lit them, or MM 
they do with then; but I'm ſure they carfy as many 
women as men with them out of the counuy. 

Bal. But how came yan not to 0 30 along with 
your ſiſter? 


Hril. Lord, Sir, I thought 1 vo more of her going 


than 1 do of the day J ſhal: die: but this gentleman 
here, not ſuſpecting any hurt neither, 1 'believ—| 


Kite. Lack- a-day, Sir, not only 
lere, L.ſhelI marry her to-morrow. 

Bal. I begin to ſmell powder, Well, fiendybut 
what did that gentleman with- 7d | 

Bull, Why, Sir, he entertain d me with 1 fine 


think it was, and the Wild-Iriſh. 
Kite, And ſo, Sir, while we were in the heat of 
hattle—the captain catry'd off the baggeg tr. 
Bal. Serjeant;. go along with this follow to your 


chat l — | 
| chat the French durſt attatk' us. No, Sir 
tack' d them on the—l have Ahe 5 to reer 


he comes 
Bal. "Who? that bluff fellow in the folk! 1 don't 
w him« 2900416 

Mir. Bur I engage he e you, and exery body 
at firſt ſight; his impudence were à prodigy, ware 
hot his ignorance propartionable z. he. bas the mo! 
wniverſal acquaintance -of- any. maniliving;: for hes 
won't be alone, and nobody will- keep him company 

twice j then he's a Cæſr among the-women, ven, 
vidi, vici, that's all. If. he has but talked with the 
maid, he ſwears le bas, lain 


mory, which is the moſt prodigious, ang. the naſe 
trifling in the world. wad 11 
Bal. ] have knywn ſome. mga. 3 Kegpire fo muck by 
travel, as to tell you the na fa den places. in 
Europe, with har 7 9 et 0 115 eagues, he 
hours, ag punctüaliy as I. bR-bo ;" det for ary 
— > elſe, a3 igriotant art de Fort "hit carfles/th 
ma ee 

Wir.” "Ps is Jö ur Oy Sir, add but "yp le 
lets pi vitege o Nag; und even” that! he e 


n 


His 38 lie  piſture, > het the add th: 0-14 
Zuger Brazen» 7 
70. Mr. Worthy, Im your fervant, Ef 


for h—Ha k'e, my dear, 
va : Whifpering, Ste, before compänz, "16 tot 


manners; and when nobogy's by, tis fooli [70 
AV 1 1.5 Company.! Mer de ma wie! 1 des 1 
tlemah's fete elo If he 5 i 
e e p 
Bra. 80 1 will. "My 44 ap ib? wo ment 


N 


: land ſo forth—your name, m dear, Ty 
þ Very — Sit." „ ren 


ſlenown ſeyeral of the Laconics abrpad: Ppor' * 
Litonic! he was killed at the battle öf Landen; 
remember that he had a blue Abböm ig & bereit 
very d and after he fell, we found A piecc of 
neat's tongue in his pocket. 

Bal. Pray, Str, did the Frenck'attack Us," or v 
them, at Landen? 


Brax. The French attack ui! Gone, Sit, s 


A  PFobite? 13 
Al. Why that queſtion? 
Bix. Becauſe none. but a [ieebite Gene 


we at- 


the time, for I had two-and- efity hatſes kj 
under me that day. 
Wer. Then, Sir, you wat have rid mighty batt 
Bal. Or, perhaps, Sir, nike my 
rid upon half a dozen horſes at once. 
Brax. What do ye mean, — I tell you 
they were kill'd, all torn to pieces by cannon- ſlot, 
except ſix I ſtakꝰ d to —_ upon the enemies cbe- 


to diſcharge the wench, though he hasgiſted her. | vaux a ill (mn 's „ m vhs P 
Bull, Ay, and if ſhe ben'e free for t. he ſhall] Fal. Noble captain, may 1 crave your name ? 
ve another man in her place: Brax. Brazen, at your fervice,' 2-7 {5 0 


Kite, Come, honeſt friend, you 
Mears dead of * captain (s.. 
Exeunt Kite and Bubock. 
Bal. We muſt get this {mad captain his compli- |. 
— men, and nalin pigking,; cite be lLover- 
fun tot $785 7 
Wir. Von 2 Sie, how 114. be values your! 
daughter's diſcain; NM 
ol. I like bim the: deter. — ſat ano- 
ther fellow at his age—But- how does vu affair 
Na Melinda ? "| 


many a dry bettle have wercrack?d: hand to fi 


: Bal. Oh, Brazen, a very good . 1 have 
„known ſeveral of the Brazens abroad. 
Wor. Do you know one captain Plume, air „ 
Brau. Is he any thing related to Fee! an 


in Northamptonſhire ? Honeſt Frank | ma 


Yau muſt have known his- brother; Chartes thut 
was concerned in the Indie company: he mafry'd 
the daughter of old Tongur- ad, the -maites. in 
Ohantery, a very woman, only the ted 
a little; the died in child-bed of her firſt-child, bur 


Nee * ee 1 dot . 


the child ſurviy' " 5 Nears hy 2 but; whether 
bee s + : WW — 28 * 


H. -» 


with the miſtreſs t.. bur” - 
the moſt ſurpr. ſing part of his.charaRter i3-his we- 


. 
. — ä 
1 Ty neg ns 


— 


. 6G a OE = — — * ye *. 
. —— mR] Ss 
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raz. Laconie! A very good name, truly. rhe x 
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12 Tu RECRUITING OFFICER: 
it was eall'd Margaret or Margery, upon my foul, | —now, Sir, 'pray—Devil take. me—1 cannot —- 1 
J can't remember. { Looking on bis watch] But, | muſft——— E [Freaks away, Mel 


geatletaen; I muſt meet a lady, a twenty thouſand | Bal. Nay, I'll follow you. -* [f. Mun, + 

pounder, preſently, upon the walk by the water“ Riſe. And I, too. Exit. Bra 

Worthy, your ſeryant—Laconic, yours. fg ' SCENE, che Walk by (he Sewern Side, pour ſe 
© Bal. If you can have fo mean an opinion of Me- ale Melinda and ber Maid Luc 

nas, => is be jeslons of this fellow, I think be go, OO OY Wai 

ought to give you cauſe to be ſo. * ty Mel. And, pray, was it a ring, or buckle, or pen- 


| e 3 dants, or knots; or in what ſhape was the almigh | 
5 5 h » * a pe was aimighty 
for lag Berti e — ow ns gr ia} good wb d, that has brib'd you ſo much in his Plu 

Sha a it | avour : 
| Þ — &: op rb —— wu gr Luc. Indeed, Madam, the laſt bribe I had from Ply 


tion. 1 muſt goſee—Sjr, you'll pardon me. — N was only a ſmall piece of Flanders hace 2 
1 a Dos, bu 8 7 run I. Al. Ay, Flanders lace is as conſtant a preſent | frienc 

Bo n .. | from officers to their women, as ſomething elſe iz . 
i 3 Euter Noſe, Ainging - from their women to them. They every year bring Pls 
. And I ſhall be a lady, a captain's lady, and over a cargo of lace, to cheat the king of his duty, . bbolif 
ride Yingle upon a white horſe with a ſtar, upon a | and his ſubjects of their honeſty, keeps 


* 


ſee the tombs, and the lions, and the king and queen. | for another, Madam. 


velvet fide-faddle; and 1 ſhall go to London, and | Luc. They only barter one ſort of prohibited gaody 4 


ir, an pleaſe your worſhip, 1 haue often ſeen your | Mel. Has any of em been bartering with you, pit. 
worthip rige through our grounds a hunting, begging | Mrs, Pert, that you talk ſo like a trader? 

your worthip's pardon. Pray, what may this lace be Luc. One would imagine, Madam, by your con - veſſe! 

worth a yard ? 0 Sbewing ſome lace. cern for Worthy'e abſence, that you ſhould uſe him Pi 
Bal. Right, Mechlin, by this light! Where better when he's with you. -  -— -. | 

did you get this lace, chil F | Mel. Who told you, pray, that I was concern'd diy; 

Boſe. No matter for that, Sir; | came honeſtly | for his abſence? Im only.vex'd that I've had nothing dur 

it. . "| fd to me theſe two days; one may like the love, purp 

_ Bal, I queſtion it mug. 7 and deſpiſe the lover, I hope; as one may love the | wo 

| Keje. And ſeg here, Sir; a fine Turkey-thell ſauff. treaſqn, and hate the traĩtor. Oh! here comes ano- abov 

i box, and fine mangere; ſec here, [Takes ſnuff af. ther captain, and a rogue that has the confidence to of a 


 feftedly,] The un learnt me to take jt with | make love to me; but, indeed, I don't wonder at A 
S . wt ha SIA * 2 oh that, when he — the aſſurance to fancy himſelf i jon 
Bal. Oh, ho! the captain! Now the murder's | fine gentleman, V and 
Wer hut #2 hs Moſes 2angat you t6:5xje j5 with | - rac} If be ould pea. 0'th aGgnotion) * = 

an air! | TRY RT „ LESs Bond & 
1 Roſe. Yes, and give it with an air tog. Will your! 3 Enter Bragen, L ; H 
te pleaſe to tafte my ſouff? | - Bray. Trop to the touch, faith 1=—[ Afde.] Mi: Wl |; 
1 [Offers the box aſſektediy dam, 1 am your humble ſervant, and ali that, Ma- 1 
Bal. You 4 a very apt ſcholar, 7 maid. And dam. A fine tiver this ſame Severn—Do you love k 
Win what did you gire. the captain for theſe fine ging, Madam: A. 
F ings * : F 2 ” al = 1 PEER" 1 , Jul 

Roſe. He's 8 hay . my brother for a foldlex; hod|1, _— | Tis a pretty * melancholy eb for 
v0 or three ſweathearts I have in the cduntry; the, TR a | TT wy" | 
fan al go with the captain. Ol he's the fineſt FFC 
2 1˙ the hymbleſt withaf. Would you believe againſt the French, in Hungary sginſt the Turks 
| {fe She? 3 vp with hip to his own ham. and in Tangier ind che Moors, and. I was never | 
| * N -yararality if 1 to moch in love before; and ſplit me, Madam, in a 
| pl dee 5 ed H ady in 15 land. _ all the campaigns I eyer made, I have not ſeen fo de 
N "5 » he's a mighty familiar gentleman, as| fine a Joman ds your ladyſhip. | 
| . E ! * FA Mel. And from all the men I ever ſaw, I never By 
| phe 5: 753 Enter Plume, Aug irg. | l | had ſo fine a compliment: but you ſoldiers are the ſi 
'H Plume, But it is not fo 6%; | beſt bred men, that we- moſt allow < © 
1 4 With thoſe that go LICE. eee Braz. Some of us, Madam: but there are brutey . 
| f Tbro' froſt and ſaowẽ among us too; very fad hrutes: for my cn part, 5 
Met apropos, | . It have always had the good luck to prove agreeable. | 
| 6 My maid with the milleing-pail. | I have had very conſiderable offers, Madam. -I might th 


| ICE: 3 [Takes bold of Roſe. | have matried a German princeſs, worth fifty thou: 
Now, the juſpice l then I'm arraign'd, condemin'd,| ſand crowns a year, but her ſtove diſguſted me. The br 
ad exeruted, ©, - ©, * ', !gaughter 66s Turkith bathaw fell in love with me, W 
_ Bal. Oh, my noble captain. 1 too, when 1 was a priſoner among the inſidels; the m 
ons my noble captain too, Sir. foffered to rob ber father of his treaſure, and make 
Fs. 'Sdeath, child, ap you mad Mr. Ba- her eſcape with me i hut [don't know how, my time 
Janice, I am ſo full of buſineſs about my rectuits, | was not come z. hanging and marriage, you know, 
that.) he'n't a moment's time to—l have juſt now | go by deſtiny; fate has reſery'd me for a Shropſhire 
| three or four me ES lady worth twenty thouſand. pounds. Do you know 
Sl. Nay, captain, I muſt ſpeak to you any ſoch perſon, Madam? as To Arg 

_ » Roſe. And fo uſt I too, captain. Fr Mel. Extravagait coxcarb1-[Afde-] To be ſures 
ume. Any other time, Sir I gagnot for my | a great many ladies of that fortune would be proud 

fe, Sir —: . a LIES 22 | of the name of dre Deen 

& Pray, Si Frag. Nay, for that rpitter, Madam, there are 


| 
| 
| 


—_ 


* 


— — 
. — RE NS 
— — — . —— — — 


Fuat. Twen) thouſand thlsgrrel wau'd=—but| women of yery good quality. of the name of Feigen. 


— 


Enter Worthy. © | 

Mel Oh, are you there, gentleman on, cap- 
tün, we ll wulle this way; give me your hand. 

Brax. My hand, heart's blood and guts, are at 
pur ſetvice.— Mr. Worthy, your ſervant, my dear. 

[Exit, leading Melinda, 

Wor. Death and fire! this is not to be 1 : 

| Enter Plume. 

Plume. No more it js, faich. 5 

Vir. What? | 

Plume. The March beer at the Raven. I have, 
been doubly ſerving the king, raifing men, and rai- 
fing the exciſe. Recruiting and elections are rare 
frends to the exciſe. | 

Mor. You an't drunk? 

Plume, No, no, whimſical only; lcou'd be mighty 
fooliſh, and fancy myſelt mighty witty, Reaſon ſtill 
keeps it's throne, but it nods a little, that's all. 

Wor. Then you're juſt fit for a frolie. 

"gr As fit as cloſe pinners for a punk in the 


| 


| 


, 
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dam, we'll ptace you between us, and now the 


longeſt ſword carries her. 


[ Draws. 

Mel. ¶ Sbrieting.] £41 
Oh, Mr. Worthy, ſave me from theſe madmen. 
[Exit with Worthy. 
Plume, Ha, ha, ha! Why don't you follow, e 


and fight the bold raviſher? 


Braz, No, Sir, you are my man. | 
Plume. 1 don't like the wages; I won't i your 


man. 


| 


ö 


| 


6 _ not fight. 


ou 
5 . 1 There! 's your play then; recover me that 
cone veſſel rom that Tangerine. 
| him Plume. She's well rigg'd, but how is ſhe ans > 
| War. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to- 
ern'd iy; he is call'd the Melinda, a firſt-rate, J can 
hing iure you ; the ſheer d off with him juſt now, on 
love, purpoſe to affront me ; but according ta your advice 
the ] would take no notice, becauſe | would ſeem to be 
ano- above a n for her dae but have a care 
e to of a quarrel, 
er at Plume. No, no, I never quarrel with any thing 
elf 4 jo my cups but an ovfter wench, or a coole - maid; 
: and if they ben't civil, I knock * em down. But, 
ould heark'e, my friend, 1'll make love, and I muſt make 
ide, love—l tell you what, I'll make love like a platoon. 
Wer, Platoon! How's that? 
Ma. Plume. I'll kneel, ſtoop, and ſtand, faith; moſt 
PAY ladies are gain'd by platoonidhg.. 
5 Hor. Here they come -I muſt leave you. [Fxic 
Plume, So! now muſt I look as ſober, and 1 der 
for Hure, 20 3 whore at a chriſtening. 
Enter Brazen' aud e. 
for Brag. Who's that, Madam? So 
derg Mel. & brother officer of yourey 1 Ginn; Sir. 
rks, Brax, Ay——Ty dear, a 7e Plume. 
ver Plume. My dear. c { Run and embrace. 
in Brax. My dear boy, how is „ Your name, my 
n ſo bea? If I. be not miſtaken 1 have ſeen your face. 
I Plume. I never ſaw yours in my life, my dear 
ver But there's a face well known, at the ſun” 7 that 
the hines on all, and is' by all dor d. 
Brax. Have you any pretenfions, Sir? | 
eg Plume,” Pretenfions! 
arty  Braz, That is, Sir, have you ever ferv'd n ? 
dle. Flame. I have ſerv'd at home, Sir; for ages ſerv'd 
cht this cruel fair; and that vill ſerve the turn, Sr. 
ue Mel. So, between the fool and the rake, 1 ſhall} 
he bring a fine ſyot of work upon ny hands.—l ſee 
ne, Worthy vonder could be content to be friends 
the yich him, would he come this way. [Al. | 
ke Braz. Will you fight for the lady, Sir? 
me Plume, No, Sir, but I'll have her notwithſtanding. 
Wy Thou peerleG princeſs of Salopia's plains, 
ire Envy d by nymphs, and worſhi pp dbytheſwains, | 
* Bras, Oons, Sir, not fight for her! 
2 Pr'ythee, be —— ſhall be ou. — 
42 Rehold, how humbly does the Severn glide, 
ud To greet thee, princeſs of the Severn fide. 
| 2 Don't mind him, Madam If he were 
* dot ſo well greſa'd I hou'd take him for a poet: but 
"= Fu de you the — preſently.-Come, Ma- 


e 


Brax. Then you” re not worth my ſword, 
Plume. No! P Pray, what did it coſt? 
Braz. It coſt me twenty piſtoles i in France, and, 


my enemies thouſands of lives in Flanders. 


Plume. Then they had a deer bargain. 
Enter Sylvia in Man's Apparel, 

Sy/. Save ye, fave ye, gentlemen. 

Braz. My dear, I'm yours, 

Plume. Do 8 know the gentleman? - 

Braz. No, but Iwill te ne Es name, my 

dear? | 

Sy. Wilful; Jack Wilful; at your ſervice. | 

Fraz. What, the Kentiſh Wirfuls, or thoſe of 
Staff .rdfhire ? 

Sl. Both, Sir, both; 1'm related to all the Wil- 
fuls in Europe, and I'm head of the family at preſent. 

Plume. Do you live in this country, Sic? | 

Sy/. Yes, Sir, [ live where I ſtand ; | have neither 
home, houſe, nor habitation, beyond this ſpox 6 
ground. 725 

Brax. What are you, Sir? | 

Syd. A rake. 

Plume, In the army, I preſume. 

Syl. No, but I intend te liſt immediately / 
Lnok'e, SHOE he that bids the faireſt, has me. 

Braz. Sir, Vil prefer you, I'll make you a corpo- 
ral this minute. 

Plume. Corporal! 1711 make you my We 
you thall eat with me.. 

- Braz. You ſhall drink with me. 

Plume. You ſhall lie with mes; you young rogue. 


1 


Brax. Von Gall receive your pay, and do no duty. 
1 Then you muſt make me a ſield- officer. 


» Pho, pho, pho, I'll do more than all this, | 


nl make you à corporal, and give you 2 boeves for 
ſerjeant. 

Braz. Can you read and writes + Sir? . 0 

Syl. Ves, 

. * Then your buſineſs is ne- I make you 
chaplain to the regiment... 

S/. Your promiſes are ſo equal, that I'm at a leſs 


* [t5chuſe; there i is one Plume, that 1 hear much com + 


mended, in town — Play, which of you is on 
Plume ? | \ 
Plume. | am Captain Plume, tet JA 
Braz. No, no, I am Captain Plume. 
Syl. Hey-day!. 
lum. Captain Plume, Pm your feryant, my dear, 
— Captain Brazen, I'm youre. The fellow 
Le, 
Enter Kite. 


[Goes 0 ; whiſher Plome, . 

Plume. Na, no, oat s your captain.—Captain 
Plume, your ſerjeant has got ſo drunk, he miſtakes 
me ſor you. 

Brax. He's an incogrigible t-—Here, my Nector 
of Holborn, here's forty ſhiilings for you. 

Plume. I forbid the banns.—Look e, friend, you 

ſhall liſt with Captain Brazen. 


Syl. 1 wm ſee Captain Brazen hag firſt; 1 will . 


* 
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Sir, will you ſtand by me? 


(7 Braz. 
Braz. I warrant you my lad. 


Sy. Then | will tell you, Coptain-Braven, [Fo 
Plume. ] that you are an ignorant, pretending; im- 


puſent coxcomb. 
Brax. Ay, ay, a (ad dog. 


* 


Syt. A very ſad dog — me the money: noble 


Cuptein Plume. 


Plume. Then you won't lit with Captain Braven? 


Syl. | won't, 
* Never mind him, child, Nl end che diſ- 
pute preſently. Heark'e, my dear. ö 
Taket Plume te ene ficte of the flage, and enter. 
tains bim in dumb ſhow, 
Kire. Sir, he in the plain cot is Captain Views; 
Jam his ſerjeant, and will rake my oath on't, 
Sy!. What, you are Serjeant Kite? 
Kite, At your ſervice, | 
4 yl. Then 1 would not take your oath for a far- 
nge 
Kite. A very underſtanding youth: of his age! 
Tray, Sir, let me look you full in your face. 
Syl, Well, Sir, what have you to fay to my face 
ire. The very image of my brother; two byl- 
ou of the ſame ca:iver were never ſo like: fure it 
muſt be Charles? Charles 
2 What dye mean by Charles? 


faut flat. My dear brother, for I muſt call you fo; 
if you ſhould have the forturte to enter into the 
moſt noble ſociery of the ſword, 1 beſpeak you for| 
a comrade, 

i. No, Sir, Pl be the captain's 
any body's. - 

Kite. Ambition there de "Tien noble paſſien 


for a ſoldier; by that I gain'd this glorious halbert. | 


Ambition! I ſee à commiſſion in his face already: 
pray, noble captain, give me leave to ſalute you. 
[Offers to 4. Ber. 
yl. What, men.kifs ene another. 

Kite, We officers do, tis our way; we live toge-| 
they life man and wife, always either kiffing or 
fhting: but I ſee a ſtorm coming. 

yl. Now, ferjeant, I ſhall ſee who is your gap- 
Lain by your knocking down the other, 

Kite, My captain ſcorns aſſiſt ange, Sir. 


Graz. How dare you contend for any thing, and 
| 


bl 'ythee refign- the man, de ak. | 


not dare to draw your ſword ? But you are @ young 
fellow, and have not been much ahroad; I excuf: 
that? bot 
you are a very honeſt fellow. 
"7! ume. Tou Ive; and you are a fon of a whars, 
Drawvs, and makes up to Brazen. | 
Wh. Hold, hold, did nat you refute to fight for 
the lady ? Retiri 
P/.me. I always * but for a man I fi 
kaeg-deep ; ſo you lye again. 
[Plume ard Brazen Agbt a traverſe or tevo about 
the tage; Sylvia druwt, and is beid by Kite, 


who ſounds to arms with his mouth; takes | 


Sy: via in bis ares, 
Bras. Hold t- Where": 8 
Gone. 


— 3 ber of the Page. 
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us with Captain Plume; Iam « free · Bora Englith- 
man, and will be a ſlave my own way.” Look'e, 


The voice toe, only a little variation in F} 


comrade, if | 


ards. 
bs that lady we frighted out of the walk Juſt 


inviting; 1 preſencly lock'd the door—but I'm a 
man.of honout— but I believe I ſhall marry her 
nevertheleſs—Her twenty thouſand pounds, you 
know, will be a pretty conveniency. I had an alli. 
nation with her here, but your coming ſpoiV'd my 
ſport. Curſe you, my dear; but don t do ſo again 
Plume. No, no, " dear, men ure my buflneſs at 
pre ſent. 8 5 [Exeurt, 


** 


ACT. a 

SCENE, the Wath continues, 
2.05 Rnfe and Bullock, moe/ing. 

HERE have yen been, von great 
booby ? You are alwdys but" of the way 
in the tithe of preferment, . 

BN. Pieterment! who ſhoul9 prefer we? 

Roſe. 1 would prefer you! Who ſhould prefer a 
man but a woman. Conte, throw away that great 
blub, hold up your Head, cock ygur hat and look big. 
Bull. Ah, Rouſe, Rouſe, 1 fear ſomebvdy will look 
big ſooner than folk think of. Here has been Cart- 
wheel your ſweetheart, what will become ob him? 
Reſe. Look e, "I'ma great women, and will pra- 
vide tor my relations, I told the'captain how finely 
he play'd upon the tabor and pipe, to he fat kim 
down for drum- major. 

Bull. Nay, fiſter, why did not” you!” keep that 
place for nie 7 You know I have always lov'd to be 
a drumming, if it were bat on a Wer or on a 


quart pot, | | 

£5 Err Sylvia. | 
. Had 1 but a commiſſion in my ! I vile 
my ret ches would become me as well as amy rant- 
ins fellow of *em all; for I take a bold fiep,,a rakiſh 
toſs, a ſmart_ cock, and an impudent air, tv'be the 
principþalipgredients in the compoſition of a captain, 
What's here, Roſe, my nurſe's daughter! Pit go and 
practiſe. Come; chiid, kiſs me m unce. [ Ki: 
Roſe. ] And ber brother too! Well, honeſt Dung- 
fore, do you kh the difference between: 2 hoiſe 
and a Cart, and a cartcho: fe, eh? | -- 
Sul. I prefume that (your worſhip. is 4 een, 
by your cl»thes and your couraye. 5 4 
Syl. Suppofe were would you ntentec to 
li 3 y N Af 4 
Roſe, No, ao, though your-worſhip de a hand- 
ſome man, there be others as fine as you; my b10+ 
ther is engag'd to Captain Plume. 
Syl. Plume! do you know Captain Blume? 
Ke Ves, I dog and © heiknows me. He took 
= ribbands out of his ſhirt ſlee ves, and put them 
into my ſhoes. See there can ailurg you the [ 
can do any thing with the captain. 
Bull. Thavis; ina modeſt — Have a carg 
what you ſay, Rouſe; don't ſhame your prremage, 
Roſe. Nay, for that matter, | am not ſo fümple 4 


ö Re ſe. 


but what L may do with any body elſe, 
Sy/.. So! And pray what do ops expe from 


Bru.” Then what de we ale for? [Pare . 


Kow let's embrace, my dear. 
Bine. With all my hearr, my dear. [ Putting g. 
F ſappote- Kite has lifted him by” this time. 


Lyle 
' Bray. Von are 2 rave ſow, 1 always: fight with 


a Wan before I make him my friend; àndf once 1 | 
b he will fight, 1 never quarrel with- him aer: | 


8 oo . % der d 
Roſe. 1 expect, Sir I ex t be 
— no bod y- B, (uppoſe thay he Hould pto- 
poſe-to: marry me? 

Syb. You thould have:a care, my r men will 
promiſe any-thing beforehand. 

Reſe. | know _ . he youre?” WAVE, 
me aftet warde. 


And now I'll tell\;you, u fecret, my dear 


now, I found in bed this morning, ſo beautiful, ſo 


to {ay that Lean do any thing with the captain, 
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Bull Waung, Rouſe, what have you fad? Nera eee find one hitherto; ſo you 


Syl. Afterwards! After what ? 
Boſe After 1 had ſold my chickens hope 
there's no harm in that. | . e 
1 Enter Plume. 
Plume. What, Mr. Wilful, ſo ctoſe with my mar- 
ket woman! 5. 0 | | 
$yl. I'll try if he loves her. [ Afide. ] Cloſe, Sir, 
u, and cloſer yet, Sir,-Cqme, my pretty maid, 
you ana I wilt withdraw a litele. 
Plume. No, no, friend, | ha'n't done with her yet. 
$Sy/. Nor have I begun with her, ſo I have as 
good a right as you have, th ; 
Plume. Thou'rt a bloody impudent fellow! 
l. Sir, I would qualify my telf tor the ſervice. 
Plume. Haſt thou really a mind to the ſervice ? 
FY. Yes, Sir; ſo let her go. N 
4 Pray, gentlemen, don't be ſo violent. 
Plume, "Come, leave it to the girl s own choice, 
Will you belong to me, ot to that gentleman ? 
Roſe. Let me conſider; you're both very handſome, 
Plume. Now the natural inconitancy of her ſex 
begins to work, | 5 | ; 
Riſe, Pray, Sir, what will you'give me? | 
Bull. Dunta be angry, Sir, chat my ſicter ſhould 
be mercenary, for ſhe's but young. | 
Syl. Give thee, child! I'llſet thee above ſeandal, 
yau thall have a coach with ſic before, and fix be- 
bind; an equipage to make vice faſhionable, and 
put virtue out of countenance, y 
Plume. Pho, thet's eafily done z I'M do more for 
thee, child, I'll buy you a furbelow- ſcarf, and give 
jou a ticket to fee a play, | . 
Bull. A play! Wauns, Rouſe, take the ticket. 
and let's ſee the ſhow. * | 


| yl. Look'e, captain, if you won't refign, I'll |- 


go liſt with Captain Brazgn this minute. 
Plume. Will you liſt with me if 1 give up my title 
N . 1 will. N 1 
* Take her, I'll change a woman for a man 
it any time, | 
Roſe. I have heard before, indeed, that you cap- | 
tin vod to ſell your men. | e 
Bull, Pray captain, do not ſend Rouſe to the 
Weſtern Indies. | | 
Plume. Ha, ha, ha, Weſt- Indies! No, no, my 
honeſt lad, give me thy hand; nor you, nor ſhe, 
ſhall move a ſtep farther than I do. This gentleman 
k one of us, and will be kind to you, Mrs. Roſe. 
Roſe. But will you be ſo kind to me, Sir, as the 
exptain would? Ho, 
Syl. I can't be altogether fo kind to you, my cir- 
tumſtances are not ſo good as the captain's; but 
11] take care of you, upon my word. Fe HT 
Plume. Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her; ſhe 
hall live like à princeſs, and her brother here ſhall 
be— What would you be? 6 
Bull. Oh, Sir! If you had not promis'd the place 
of drum-majur. 3s 
Plume. Ay, that is promis'd : but what thinbe you 
of barrack-maſter ? You are a perſon of underſtagd-. 
Ing, and barrack-maſter you ſhall be. — But what's 
N of this ſame Curtwheel you rold me of, my 
ear ? - 3 
Reſe. We'll ge fetch him Come, brother bar. 
tick maſter We ſhall find you at home, noble 
captain ? I Exeunt Roſe and Builack, 
Plume. Yes, yes; and now, Sir, here are yout 
forty hillings- Nur =; IO F 
Y.. Captain Plume, I deſp'ſe your liſting money; 
if 1 do ſerve, tis purely for tove==of thet weneh, 4 
Man—For you muſt know, that, among my other 


4 


may de affared J, nat fell my freedom under à lee 


purchaſe than 1 did my eat 80 before 1 liſt, 1 
muſt be certify'd that this girlie '® virgin. | 


be certify'd in that point till you try ; bat upon www 
honour, ſhe may be « veRtal, for aught that} know 
to the contrary. I gain'd her heart, indeed, 'by 
ſome trifling-preſents and promiſes; ond knowng 


perſon, I would have made myfelf maſter of that 
too, had not the jealouſy of my'impertinent lasd- 
lady interpoſed, - v | 
Syl. So you only want an opportunity for accont- 
plithing your deſigns upon her. | 
Pinme. Not at all; 1 havealready gain'd my ends, 
which were only the drawing in one or two of her 
followers. ' + +44 4% | 0 
Syl. Well, Sir, I amCſativfied, ns to the point in 
debate; but now let me beg you to lay alide yobr 
recruiting airs, put on the men of honour, and tell 
me plainly, what uſage I muſt expect when 1 am 
under your command ? n 
Plume, Your uſage will chiefly depend upon your 
behaviour; only this you muſt expect, that if you 
commit a mail fault, I will extuſe ity if a great 
vne, Lil diſcharge you; for ſomething tells me, 6 
thai not be able to puniſh you, 
Sy. And ſomething tells me, that if you do A- 
charge me, *ewill be the greateſt punichment you 


the greateſt dangers In your p'ofeffion, they would 
be leis terrible to me, than to ſtay behind you And 
now your hand, this lifts me And now you are my 
captain. moe _ 
Plume, Y our friend. [ Kiſſer her] Sdeath Y There's 
ſom*thing in this fellow that charms me. 
$y/, One favour I muſt beg I bi, affair wh 
make ſame noiſe, and l have ſome friends that wou 


muſt there tore rake care do be impreſt by the act 
of parliamem; you ſhall leave that to me. 
: Plume, What you pleaſe as to chat Will you 
lodge at my quarters in the mean dime? You ſhkail 
have purt of my bed; 77 Hf 4. 44 

Syl. Oh, fie! lie with a common ſ5dier! Wouts 
not you rather lie with a common woman 

Plume. No, faith, I'm not that rate that the 
world imagin=s. I've got an air of freedom, which 
people miſtake for jewdnefs in me, as they miſtak- 


formality in others for religion The world is alt » + 


cheat; only | take mine, wnich is andeſigned, to by 


more excutfable than theirs, which is Hypocrictcat: 


hurt n »boty but my (elf, they abuſe all mankind 
Will you lie with me? e 

Sy}. No, no, captain, you forget Roſe; ſhe' t to 
be my bed fellow, knows a 
Flamt. I had Forgot: pray be kind to her. , 

ies, | | Exeunt fæveruiiy 

Enter Melinda and Lucy. 

Mel. Tis the greatet misfortune in nature fer 

a woman to want a confi dent: we are fo weak, that 

we can do nothing without aſfiſtance, and then 2 

ſecret racks us worſe than the cholie l am at tis 

minute C ſick of a ſeeret, chat I'm ready td fait: 
awũay—tleſp me, Lucey, -. e Tan 


4 Bleſrme, Midam! What's the matter? 
. Vapours only; 1 begin' to recover IH 8. 
via were in town, I could heartily forgive her fauits 
for dhe eaſe of diſeovering my dun. n 


flies, Pre ſpeur the beſt part of my Forvune in ſcarch 


Plume. Mr. Wiltul, Lean't tell you how ven em 


that the beſt ſecurity for a woman's heart is her 


can inflit; for were we this moment to go up 


cenſure my conduct, if I threw-myſelf into the cin- 
cumflance of a private centinel-ovÞ my own head-—f 


» 
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Luc, Vos re thovghtful; Madam ! Am nor! 


name, my quality; my fortune, and gave me the 


| you'll withdraw to another part of the walk. | 


— 


chin i— Dear Madam, if you ſhould believe hin, it 
might come to paſs; for the bare thought un't 


aid you aſk him any queſtions about me ? 


the lady can atfocd no other fort of favours but what | 


„ „* 
* 


Taz: RECRUITING OFFICER. 


Mil. Ob, Lucy! I can hold my ſecret no louger, [—=Captain, I aſk your pardon. /| {Exit toith Lycy, 


You muſt know, that hearing of a famous fortune- 
teiler in town, | went diſguis d, to fatis!y a curiofity 
which has colt me dear. The fellow is certainly the 
devil, or one of his doſom-favouritess he has told 


me 'the moit ſurprizing things of my paſt life, 


on d turprizing, decauic we know them already. 


Did he teil you any thing ſurprizing that was 10 


come? . . OE 
Mel. One thing very furprizing : be faid, 1 
mould die a maid! - Mor ES 


Lach. Die a maid! Come into the world for no- 


might kill one in four-and- twenty hours——And 


Mel. You! Why 1 paſe'd for you. 
Tue · So, tis l that am to die a maid—But the devil 
* a lyar hom the beginning; lie can't make me die 

2 mad l've put it out of his power alre ay. { e. 
el. I d but jeit. 1 would have paſſed for you, 
and call'd myſelf Lucy; but he preſently told me my 


hole hittory of my life. He told me of a lover 1 
| Had in this countty, and deſcribed Worthy exactly; 
but in nothing ſo well as in bis preſent indifference 
I fed to bim for 1efuge here, to-day, he never fo 
much a» encourag'd me in my fright, but coldly told 
me, that he was ſorry for the accident, becauſe it 
- might give the town cauſe to cenſure my conaut, 
- Excus'd bis nut waiting on me home, made me a 
careleſs bow, and walked oft—'Sdeath! I gou'd 
have ftabd'd him, or myſelf, '*twas the ſame thing. 
Vonder he comes: I will ſo uſe him! 
Luc. Don't exaſperate him; conſicer what the 
fortune-teller told you. Men are ſcaice, anch as 
times go, it is not impoſſible for a woman to gie 
a made. 73 | 


el. No matter. 


Lg. Things peſt, Madam, can hardly be reck - Hor. Withdraw ! Oons, Sir! What "ul Rag 


RAraz. I grant it=- You tee, Mr. Worthy, tus 
only a random ſhot; it wight have taken off your 
head as well as mine. Courage, my dear, 'tis the 
fortune of war; but the enemy has thought fit to 
withdraw, I think. . ' 
by withdraw ? 

Braz. ll ſhew you. 54 [ Exit, 
Mor. She's loſt, irtecoverably loſt, and Plume's 
advice has ruin'd me. Sdesth! Why ſhould 1, that 
knew. her haughty ſpirit, be ruled by a man that's a 
ſtranger to her pride? A 

E, Enter Plume. = 
Plume, Ha, ha, ba! a battle royal! Don't frown 
fo, man, ſhe's your own, I'll tell you: 1 1aw the 
fury of her love, in the extremity of her paſſion. 
| The wildneſs of her anger is a certain ſign that the 
loves you to madneſs. That rogue Kite began the 
battle with abundance of conduct, and will bring 
[you off victorious, my life on't : he plays his part 
admirably; ſhe's to be with him again prelently, 
Wor. But what could be the meaning of Brazen's 
familiatity with her? . 
Plume. Von are no logician, if you pretend to 

draw conſequences from the actions of 100 
Whim, unaccountavie whim, burties em on, like 
a man drupk with brandy before ten o'clock in the 
morning But we loſe our ſport; Kite bas open'd 
above 20 hour ago; let's away., | | Zxcunt. 
SCENE, a Chamber ; @ table with books and globe. 
Kite, diſguis'd in 22 babit, fitting at a table; 

Kite. | Riſing.] By the poſition of the heavens, 
gain'd from my oblervation upon theſe celeſtial 
globes, I find that Luna was a tide-waiter; Sol, 2 
ſurveyor; Mercury, a thief; Venus, a whore ; Sa- 
turn, an alderman} Jupiter, a rakez and Mars, a 
ſerjeant of grenadier and this is the ſyſtem of 
Kite the conjuror. N 

i Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Plume, Well, what ſucces ? 


Wor. I find ſhe's warm d; I muſt ſtrike while the - Kite, I have ſent away a ſhoemaker and a taylor 


iron is hot=-You've a great deal of courage, Ma- 
dam, to venture into the walks where you were ſo 
lately frightened. 1 ? . 
Mt. And yeu have a quantity of impudence to 
appear before me, that you ſo.lately have affronted. 
Wir. 1 had no deſign to affront you, nar appear 
before you either, Madam. 1 Icft you here, becauſe 


43 had buſineſs iv another ploce, and came hither, | 
thinking to meet another perſon. 


Mel. Since you find yourſelf diſappointed, I hope | 


Wer. The waik is broad enough for us both. 
[They walk by one anuther,. be with bis bat coc d, 
retting and tearing ber fun.] Will you pleaſe to 
take inuft, Madam? | Heoffers ber bis box, fbe ftrikes 
it out of bis band; while be is gathering it up, Brazen 
enters and tales ber round the waiſt, ſbe cuffs bim. 
Brax. What, here before me, my dear? 
Mel. What means this inſolence? 
Lucy. Are you mad? Don't you fee Mr. Worthy ? 
* W | [To Brazen. 
Brax. No, no; I'm ſtruck blind Worthy! 
odo! well turned—Þſy miftreſs has wit at her fin - 
gers end- Madam, 1 aſk your pardon, tis our way 
abroad Mr. Worthy, you're the happy man. 
Mer. I don't epvy your happineſs very much, if 


; 


the has beſtowed upon you. | pet bt | 
Mel. I'm ſorry the tavour miſcarry'd, for it was 


deſign'd for you, Mr. Worthy ; and be affur'd, tit 


already; one's to be a captain-eſ marines, and the 
other a major of dragoons—l am, to manage them 


{ at night Have you ſeen the lady, Mr, Worthy? 


Mer. Ay, but it won't do— Have you ſhew'd her 
her name, that I tore off from the bottom of the 
letter? | SE ROAR FENSD  Oy 
KTre. No, Sir, I reſerve that for the laſt ſtroke. 
Plume. What letter? POW | 19 
Wer. One that I would not let you ſee, for fear 
that you ſhould break windows in good carnelt- 
Here, captain, put it into your pocket-book, and 
have it ready upon occaſion, ¶ Kuac lig at the dior. 
Kite. Officers, to your poſts. Tycho, mind the door. 
[Exeunt Plume and Worthy: Fer want opens the door. 
Enter Melinda and Lucy. | 
Kite. Pycho, chairs for the ladies. i 
Mel. Don't trouble yourlelf, we tha'n'tftay, doctor. 


Kite. Your ladyſhip is to ſtay much longer chan 


you imagine. | 
Mel. For what? 5 N e | 
Kite. For a huſband For your part, Madam, you 
won't ſtay for a huſband. 
Luc. Pray, doctor, do you converſe with the ftart, 
or the devil? FFV 
Kite. With both; when I have the deſtinies of 
men in ſeatch, I conſult the ſtara; when the affairs 
of women. come under my hands, I adviſe with BY 
t' other friend. . Org 
_ And have you raiſed the devil upon my *- 
count 


the laſt and only favour you mult expect at my hands. | 


N. Yer, Madamgand he's now vader the t lt 


* ) 
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[To Lacy. 
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'n en ort eur Mam, een Kue. Mints he's a find a — 
ak 9 het Nen HAR ie, 4-man of rory good rte 004 a oy grout | 
ie. y ve eie: of kim” bo yowrome fob. 42462 
4 dnfolthin 2 e nears; alc, et, Nabi; Hows ig ben poſſible, antes. 0.7 a * 
„AMA. Don't fear, aeg e ye, thinks His, thats. e Brcaaſes Mi Any » A- 
nebuſe Pm a worn I to be feshd dt af g. man's veſon is th be ft» acta being a fool 
nelon, er frighaed dot ou waer Seen ee Ten o che. you nene 


ne this de.. M1 is tes +, ee _ hour off mn 
Exit. Ait, He's à little baſyy- an-prdfonrs vat. Ven chroughovt tbe ingen“ dn 
ume's bs done he ſhell n „ een A. Heres dofar:2o[Ginws .] * 
d 1, that . What in he doing? 4 N 8 1% you da) duenne e lh? at 1 n \ 12 
that's a Kir. Wileing yournumeln his: pocket-bookts Ties On, Madaint a thoufard.” . 
| Mel: Ha hal my name}. A ice. I tau beg, jour patios ill egg ns; 
| a he to do with my name? . for 4 mort company thin tnltrute; | 
't frown Wi Kue. Look'es —— 2 very chotet moſt difelirge the gemtle man unde? — cs 
law the Wi perfort, he. ſeeles nobodyy untefs they ſeale Sim fit; Le. © pray, Sir, diſcharge adn] 
paſſion. WW he's <hain'd up, like 2 maſtiff, and can't ſtir, onleſs . 1 Kites Tycho, walt on tht ladies yon Mais: 
that the WP be bs der 1606s Fou'com ets m is nne Faber {i r | | {Exeunr Melinda, and Lucy. 
gan the tune told Do you think, Madum/thatteananſuer| ute Worthy and Plyme,.* "OY 
11 bring Wi you of my own head? No, -Macamy- the affairs of Ene be, Ware, were-pleay'd t Vir me 
his part I vomen ire Ib irretzu lac, that-nothing left than the Joy to-day; I hope to be ills. con the pong» 
elently, devil can give any zccoont of chem. + Now;'to ten- ment io-morowes:,. + 1 
Irazen's WF vince you of your ineredvlity; Th che yo trial |... Mer. Ii make.jtrhe de compiſragns16 ou that 
8 of my silb. Here: you CõονHeſemo del Den erer . in — life, if Ar 1 _ me 
to tower, draw me this lady's. name, word 7% fy e 
— lade, propen letters and charactets of her on ite. Nu farther thad the chops of- the — 
n, like — it at three motion Done -t preſume, Sle. 
in the three — tis done Now Magen, will you 9 ' Plume, That we have concerted. Aeney. en- 
open d wind your maid tb ſe teh it ꝰ hh _ ting 2 Heysday! 7e you don't ar Fe 
Excunt. Lac. Joferch it! the devil foteh me if do. . AM bee 9 
| glober, Mal. My name im my n, wire. ge- re that te. Away to your Kees 25 
table, would. be convincinę indeet. err tf e 16, Caen? 
legs? Kite. Seeing is beheving- Gray the table nd] ; tt 4a te - Enter Ben. Gt 
8 the canpers}Þ Here, Fre, Tre, poor Tre, * Verr fervent, my der- * 
Sol, 3 py ries bene, Hrrah . There's your name N Kite: Staab o, 1 nn * 
3 8. that ſquare piece uf paper, be holdomoade.. - Bran. Are you bewitch*d; my e, e 
lars, a Mil. Tie wonderful! My very letters to a 4itthe? Kite. Vet, 1 mi ne ls peace =dils p 
em of Luc. Tis like your hand, Madam, but not ſo like: nd. .bates gunpowder. Thus I Pal 6 ma 
5 Wr hand neither z and now [ look denten, "tis hot ¶ Drau a circle roudd bim«} and no, uin have 
like your hand at ali. a cate how. yoir force my lines. 

25 Kite. Here's a chanber-maid-now wilout-lye the Brax. Lines} What doſ 1aVle of lines! g You, have | 
taylor Q&viÞ!. - ſomething ſike a fiſhing-rod there, indeed; but. I 
id the Lye. bool a ee impoſe upon ws; come to bs acquairited: gong you, NI What X 9 
them people can't re membet their bands ho more manthey yuur name, m der rr „ 31? | 
11 teu their faces Come, Madam, lot us be — Kite. Conundram |» * 1 | 
d her write your name eon this paper, then we ll en Bran. Conundrum? Rat mods 1 Kilew A fee 5 
the two hands: - [Tales out a 4 doctor in London of your FA REC rt were = i 

Kite, Aby thing for your: atisfacti 5 Madam born? 1 

ke. Here's pen and ink. - - : Kite, 1 was homity Algebra. 1. 8 

[ Melinda write, beer „Bras. Algebra! Tis — in Christen dem i 

r ſear Tur. Le: me- ſer it, Madam dis the ſame = the . unleſs it be WN in as Highlands a 

melt. 7200 fame——But, 1. I fecure one copy Hey own af-i tland. - ak þ 

| ane ” Led A 1 Kite. Right -I told you 3 was FEA $i ; $ | 

door , Mel. Tis 5 is "Ravairation,, ad 1 ot | Braz« So am I, my dear; I am going to be mar- | 

ſdore Kite. Tis fog Madzm The word demenitration ry'd—1 have had two letters from a lady of fortune 1 

door. comes from Damon, the father of ljes. that loves me to madneſs, fits, cholic, ſpleen, and i 

N Mel. Woll, deQtor, I'm convinces z and now, pray, vaſhure——thall 1 marry her Nel AED © _ li 

what account can you give of my future fortune? jay, or no? # 

— Toms Before the ſun has made one 8247 round Kite. W x þ 3 % ; 3 

1 dis earthly. Q fortunp will be for — Brax. 0, 272 —ů— Ti 

F2 pineſs or — 25 925 Kite. Or t 1 bh 11 the year and \ 

Me]. What! ſo wear the eriſs ub my kate! the day of the month hen theft lottebs were dated. if 

{Day oo Ler me bout-the ho of ten bol mor: | Brun. Why; you old biedh, did'y 1 22 ; 

an, | N 2 be fatuted. by a geatlemiin, | love«letters aal wick the yer" an C the ; 

n, come te take his leave of v, being de- month ? Do. you think. wen dee, are uke | 

of 50 for travel; his iatention '6f geing abroad is} bill??? | 

No laden, and-the ctsfunis woman Vor fertune Kb. They are wot &- 8 — hey 

al da are its the Wer das de ben 00 mins eg me e. I muſt exantins the contents. | 

wy plump into the other ln Hort, if dentieman Bra. Contents! -That you _ old boyz Hers 0 
PRE invels, he will die abroad; and if he does, you will N | 

0 Kite, Only the lt N ese d, if you leaſe | 
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ura in Brazen for a huſband=But erg you fors "tis 


and to continue me ſo many hours in the pernicious 


« ew the on 


16 
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me confult aur hookes- fora minute, 'I'ti Tea eee bim telf ti lid a gentleman; for he drew 


letter incios'd'to you with the detetminatiom of the 
ſtars upon it to your lodgings. 

Bram. With all-niy hearty I muſt give him. 
{ Puts bis bands in bit J Algebra f 1 fancy, 


his ſword and ſwore, and after wards laid. it deut 


%% and ſaid nothing; mit da bent en en 


Bal. Give the gentleman his fword again Walt 
you' without. I EH, un uli und Watih.}'I'm 


doctor, tis hard ta culeulate the place'of your nh forry, Sir; I Ts Sylvia. | to le no gentlemen upon 


tivity - Here Gives bim money. } And if I ſuc- fuck 


that the occabon. of our met ting honld 


zeed, III build a watch. tower on the top of - che prevent the latisfaction of an acquaintance. 


higheſt mountain in Wales tor the ſtudy of atroto-\ 
, uche benefir of the re Eci. 


Enter Plume and Worth). 

Mor. O, doctor! hat let ter's worth eilt; 
let me ſec bg and now Hhave it, l' mafraid to open it. 
Fe. Pho l det meter it, ¶ Opeving the lerter. ] 
If e be a jile—Da>mn'her, the is one There's her 
Came at the böttom ont. aA 

r. How! Thea 1'lt travel in good carne -B) 
all my hopes, tis A 5 hand. 

Plume. Lucy's! 255 1 
or. Certgi ru 10 more ik lle. 8 
character than black is tb white. 

Plume. Then tis certainly Dueyde contrivance'to 


det Melinda hand), 
Wer. You ſhall ſee=——where's the bit of paper 1 
. juſt no. v, that the devil ee Ne v 
ite. Here, Sir. 

Fee. Tis plain they are not the ſame—and is 
ehiv the malicious name that was ſubſerib-d to the 
letter which made | dr. Balance ſend his | daughter 
lata the country ?.* 

T „ che other fragments I ſhew'd 

ou juſt no once intended fot another uſe; but, 
| think, 1 have turn'd it now to a better advantage. 

Fab. Zot *twas/barbarous toconceal this ſo long, 


— 8 angellecrentare could change. 


| Was. Rich. Sylvia vou mean; and poor captain „ Bull. And the 


ha, ha, ha. Come, come, friend, Melinda is true, 
and _ be mine; Sylvia is conſtant, and may be 


77 Plane No, the's above my, hope.—Bot for her 
one ['ll recant my opinion of her ſex. 
ſome tbe ſex is blam'd without defign, 8 
War harmleſs cenſure, ſuch as yours and 4 
Satlies of wit, and vapour of our wine. | 
Others the juſtice of the ſex condemn, 
And, wanting merit to dente eſteem, - n. 
Would hide their own defects by cenſuring t 


But they, ſecure in their all- conquering e 1 


Laugh at the vain efforts of falſe alarms; 
He magnifies their conqueſts who owe" 
Por none would ſtruggle were 3 not in 5 


* 
3 * 


e eee 
= CEN B, Jvftice Balance's "Oy 
Enqe# Balance and Scale. 


Beals Sey, 'tis nat to be borne, Mr. Balance, 
Bal. Look e, Mr. Scale, for my own part, 


Sir, whatcommii 
| drawers, whores, and 


yl. Sit, dw nerd make no apuidgy los Nous. 
rant, no more . 4+ ſhalt do for my behaviour - 


nge eg 

Scale. Innocence! have you not fedut's cha: you 
maid? 
Sytc Nog Me. [Gvofecap; the feduc” wary 0 
ul. P 
nag ene 

Wust then you are married a [Toa 

© Roſe, Tes, Sir, to my ſorro r- 
Dal. Wo was witneſs? TIS td E\ 
Bull. That was II danc'd, chrew the fackng 
and ſpoke jokes by their deoſide, I'm fare, Ul 
-- Bat. Who was the miniſter? 1+ 
Bull. Miniſter ! We are ſoldiers, adi md 
niſter. They were matry'd by the articles of war. 

Dal. Hold thy — fool Vour appearance, 


this fellow mean? 

Syl, He means marriage, 1 think=but that you 
know ir ſo odd a thing, that hardly any two people 
under the ſun agree in the ceremony; ſome make 
it a ſacrament, others « convenience, and others 
make it a jeſt 5 bot among ſoldiers tis moſt ſacred— 
Our ſword, * know, is our honvur, that we lay 
down—The hero jumps over it firſt, and the Ama- 
zon afte rogue, follow whore the drum 
beats a ruff, a ſo to bed: that's all the'cereniony 


is conciſe” * of 
ttieſt ceremony, fo full 
time and — — | 520 
Bal. What! Are you a ſoldier? ?? 
Bull. Ay, that I am WII 1 you wortdly lend ths 
your cane, and I'll bew you how'T can 1 
Bal. Take it. [ Strikes bim over the head. 
may you bear. To ＋ 2 
Fyl. I'm eall'd eiptaly, Sir, by all the ec "ne, 
"porters in London; 
I. weer d red vont a ſword, n head, and 
dice in my pocket. 
Scale. Your name, pray, Sir? 
1. Captain Pinch I cock my hat with 6 a a, 
e ſnuff with a pinch, pay my whores with « 
1 in ſhort, 8 do any thing at a pipch, but 
ght and fill my belly. 


Exevunt —— Ana pray, Sir, het brought you Into Shrop · 


Sy/ A pinch, Sir 1 know you country gentle- 


mel want wit, und you know that we town gen» 
tlemen want money, and ſo 


Bal. 1 underſtand you, SirwHere, conſtable 
Enter! Conſtable, en \ 


UT. this yentioged into cuſtody einn Maureen 


1 hall be ny tender in what regards the officers 
the army; 1 
Piume—for the ether ſpark 1 know nothing of. 

Scale. Nor can I hear of any hody that doe - Oh, 
here they come. 


wit pleaſe your worſhips, we toolke ax] 5 
rae Sow The gentlemany in 


\ 


Roſe. Pray, your worſhip; don'r be uneivil to him, 


for he did mg no hurt he's the moſt harmleſs man 
only ſpeak in one to Captain/in the world, for all he talles ſo. 


Scale; Come, come, child, l'un take care of 
. What, gentlemen, rob me of my fre 


ge 
| and my wife at once? Te the firſt the the fore 
mw a Bullock, — — 1 Priſonersy Conftable, went 1 4 


eark'e, conſtables [wif dich. 
Conf. It ſhall be done, e dong, Sir. 
(unn Conitable, Bullock, and _ 


My i 2 is —_ al 1 Wot with your au- | 


Sir, promites ſome underſtanding Frey, what does | 


a" 
} 
ind! 
mee 
dat 
1 
iq 
ing 
aſh 
vl 
to 
Hi 
th 
wi 
fn 
b 
ye 
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* 
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Fon 


Mel. Rather the love of change; eh! more 


that ry and det one balance Now, 

you will kegio- upon. a new ſcore, lay afide:your} 
adventuring airs, und [and behave y arſe ndſomely y4 and 
till Lent be — here's my ür 8 as]? 


„I, Come, Mr. Saale, we'll manage the ſpark 
ST S116 TL 09,00 e ; Ar 
EN E, Malinds's ene. 
* * „Ent Melinda aud Morthy- 34 

. Mel 80 fac the prediction is tight, 1. ws 
oye {4 J And pray Sir, r havetyou| 
travelling humour 7 

n Tie natural, en, for us to avoid what 
diſturbs our quiet. Math M 


natural, may be the occaſion of it. 
. Wars To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be l 


Fe terns travel for t, nor doi think it pru- 
lence in you to run yourſeſf into a certain . 
uud danger, in hopes of precarious pleaſure. 

Vor. What pleaſures I may receive abroad. are 


g the moſt barharous of 


meet with leſs ctuelty amon 5 
at home. * F 2% ' 


tations than I have 


Mel. Come, Sir, you and I have been Jungling 17 f 


while 5 I fancy if we made our accounts, we 
Fe the ſadner come to au agreements-* | 

Mer, Sure, Madam; you wun't diſpute your be- 
ing i in my debt—My feats, ſighs, - vows, promiſes, 


aſſduities, anxieties, jealoufies, have run on for a my maſk. cill after the ce 
me fot ber yours,” —Look'e t 


vhale year without any payment. 
Mel. ek Ob, Mr. Worthy! What you owe 


tome is not to be paid under a ſeven years ſervitude. Jl 


How did you uſe-me the year before! when, taking 
the advantage of my innocenet and neceſſity, you 
yould have made me your miſtreſo, that is, your 
ſere—-Reme mber, the wicked infinuations, artful 
haits, deceitful arguments, cunning pretandes; then 
your impudent behaviour, looſe expreſſions, fami- 


har letters, rude. viſits; remember thuſe, thoſe, | bim 


46539 


©. Worthy. , 
Vr. 1 45 — and am ferry I made go. 


better uſe of vm. Le But you may remember, | 
arr 8 4 

Sir, 171 remember not ing Tis your in- 
tereſt that I ſhould forget. Von bath bein barba- 
tous to me, I have been cruel-to you zpur:that and 


a gentleman ſhould be. 
War Aud if I don't uſe 
Bande be, 9 poiſon. e ter dan. 
« Servant. 


Enter a 
Se. Madam, the coach is at the wk 4 484 
* Mel, K arm going to Mr. Balance's country-houſe| de 
do ſes my coufin Sylvia z I have done her an Injury, 
and can? : be eaſy til I've aſk'd heripatdons 
Ke n r for the-opour of waiting 


Met. My coach Is fall; but te you'll be ſo gallant] 
1 to mount your own horſe and follow ut, we Gall. 
de glad to be overtaken; and it you bring — Plume 10 
vith you, we ſha'n't have the woiſe'reception..! 

Wer, I'll endeavour it.. [Bait leading. 5: 


$CENE, the Marketplace: | 
Tess Plame and. Klee. "The 


Plane. & baker, f. lers. a ſaith, WR 
penters, and Journezplen-ſhoemakers, in * isty - 


nine. — 
r, Sir, will have bis bande full; 1 


' Kite, The bu 
for we have t eep-ſtealers among.13-Ihaar of 


* R 


» * 
. $75 £8 | 
* et 7 
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19 
Plume. We Il diſpoſe of him among the d 
wine we never a oulterer among us „ 
ite. Vea, Sir, the king of the gypſies is a wery 
good one, he bes an excellent; hand at u gooſe or a 
tucleey—Here's Captain Brazen, Sir; 1 out "89 
look after the men. . i 
Enter Braten, reading-a Lancer: Ea 
Bron Um, um, um, the canonical . 
um very well My dea Plumerglve me à buls. 
lume. Half a ſcore, if you vill my gears Whats 


Laſt got ja. thy hand, cid? 


ran. Fis a projet tor laying out a thouſand 


22 neither yon nor I-thouid be ſo fond of it. pounds. 
| Te debe Me Woetliyy hamnerfefoad}. 


Pinmg: Were it not requiſite ©. projet fird how 
co tzet it ia? 

Bram, Von can't imagine, my dear, that. t. want 
twenty thouſand poyads; I have went twenty times 
as much in the ſervice at if this twenty thou- 


indeed uncertain; but this: | am ſure of, I 'ſhall|ſand pounds ſhould not be in dere. * 


Plume. What benutz An by 1 * oe 

Sram. Heatk'e. ee. Nr 
lie. Mat 1741 r n 

Bras. Prefzntly, we're to e mile 


= 44. town at the water - ſide and ſa for thaw 


For fear 1 ſhould,be knawn- by any of 
Worthys friends, vou muſt give me leave to wear 
* pa ror will make 


jy ce 70 Plume, 


Sheews the bottom. of tha 
Plume, Melinda! And by os — her on 
hand]! -Qnce move, if wou pjeaſe, my ler hand 
exactiy. — uſt now, vou. ſlay? we «+; A . 
Frama, This minote, I myſt de gebe. 


Plume. Have alittle patience, and III vith you, 
Fra. No, no, I ſee a gentleman wy this way 
that yp be lnquiſiuve;-” nn * a 


„ 
Bram. Have n, 0. very. ooo | 
reti. % N u. «A 


_ Wor. Tobootandfaddle, cipta ny — 
Plume, Whip and ſpur Warthy, or you won't 
ount. _ 
8 Mar. But 1 ſhall, Melinda and I are agreed 
2 to dit Sylvia, we are to ORAL and = 
3 a berſon with ha, who knowy. 


Yone for ys both? 
whge mig — pale — head, Mellada has foe 
Wor. Already |! know more then 11 
Plume. Yeu, i Far Ag her haydownBrantn 
and ſhe are to meet half a mile hence gt the water» 


here to take-boat, 1 f el 'd 
6 7 e dt 
e ee Auen . 


me ſhe hated Brazen, and that 


| card Luey for Wee welte lettere do him is 1 


an euted a 28 already. 


heme 

"Plume. N 
rey ny wy je, * ſaw, ben: 

4 is Mines 

Wars: But 1 tell you. I 's gang "this 3 9 
Judice Balance's country» 

Flums. tos & ir ren 
the 5 So * 

1 + + r 8 4 7 


an nan has ſe that you 
225 trouble — i to ales 2 35 


journey to Juſtice Ralance's ls put 
gone to take Ne 2 — 


& * ' - o& „ * 
, «tf OT ON 4 * - « 2 : 1 2 1 1 * 
„ > 9 ; 6 . 


* „ #47 . 541 


ai: «a @ © 7 . 
FS watts: 92 58 5 


| M a rapy"l. ow e 


may ſpare wap, and PRO wants him; . beades, 


£6 thi 1 R ECR 17 ¹N GUOEFIC ER 
* beser, 2 l 2 — wrmey x AY yo nn pe 
c urn 8 N 8 3 1 WT , 
Wor. "Fis 5 = Sade ane cathy 


1 ſhe to meet Broven 2 7 ' +50 £942] gets drunk.gyery. — — tg beats hip wife. 
Plume Juſt'now, 1 Chee. eee Von 

at the water ſide, l » £1 workin | 1 
Wer. Up or — ward A 1 in the pariſh, witneſ@-my five. pn ce ! 
Plyme. That's 4dog't knew, : 7 VG «2 Lf : Serv. & vita, and fire childes!:.Y Gu conduble,. 
Wer. bm wal my ee hn ready Jack you rogue, how durit you bre fa & mon het bene 

em out. : 1 2 8 . p 53 wife and Grd children? | * 19 * „ . ene 7 
Plumg. Shall 1 cowl Sea. Diſcharge him, diſcharge ding, PRES 


7 Notan Inoh—<f ht ve REN hee = | 'Bais Hold," gentlemen. Hewi, find, bow 


Yau'li find me at the ball: the zuſtieee de you engintoin-yous: wiſe and. ve ebiidren ? 0 
me Gert bb Ge 294 1 Mut tend them! ' hey.. n 
E 


Kite und Conſt eble. %. L ingen Bal. A gun 394 H he be te good ei guaning, 


upon the _— . 
. He in t te widens 551 — be on Sers 
** is Joſie Scale, he: onahe . lift 16. J. 


Scep gd Lam Mr. er e very 4 V7 700 know... Ds che puory-year, 


were er Jem UW. , . and zen te dug e bgen. hy 

Ke, 0 heir Se F am your moſt — . — Car-1 pariſh at laſt. 

vante Laach Py Conftable,F 1 fancy, Sry hat} Plume. ä — nd "the honeſt 

your e;{5y nent. and mine are emubth-the fame; [woman has ſpoke it H once 4; the pariſh had bettes 
ul nete Js to keep" people in order, and if müntsia five ehilfren'\this years than fix-or: ſeven; 


chox ; to Hngck chem e mw the we | the next, That fellow ypon thisthigh feedings 
eee Yak ey get you tee uf three. bagpariat 5 birth. 
Twp: Ay Oh > rant ee mis | ift. Locke,; Me. Captain, h. poridh-ſball zee 
1 40 8 „ ve hall fes me exertite. Suy- — ſending him away; for. I won't Joſe, my 
poſe this a muſket : | © 4 cwoulder agr. 41 pg+times li there be amen leit in the na 
YT Purs EH Bri biz riger. yr Yr rern — 
Ke. Ae ou ure thou dere d prett Welt for a ine the ma p nr uo ape wet} 
Lite. dl — himy = 224 * (# 


conſt able ſtaff; bur for < muſket! rer: 
oh thy bt her e . 
Confli- Adſo, that's riſe come, aq ee »Seade. Hete, vnn ll — — Sat up 


"ard of command, 
Mint. i, ee ee e hes ban you fag: agu thie man, conſtable... 


"Of. Ay; uy, fo we will will be filente-1/ Gonfh. Nothing, hut thet he bs R very honed mand” 
E Nene 5 Gag =o : 0 Plume, Pray, — — — 


Striter bim over bit bead wi big biber. man in my colapany, for the novelty's N 


. at% the Way te vnn dun tk“ Hal. What are yous friend? 5 


| Myb. A Soller, I Wert in the ogal-piu, 


wit What.dp you mean, friend ? 4. vun 
"Bao nly to exerchie you, Sir. 


0% ur exerciſe differs lo much dur Wand the AR of alina ment here expreſit1, 
kk 2 mall ene YeSvbour it? wh Ga en 2 


3-4: 7 4 


Kue. - May fr pleaſe.y your i — ber 


A N. 0 
1 2 8 Ener pum, Wen en 5 . fo vifivie tivans of a Liyclihood, vr an, 
tain, Ny 3 n Found. + Pi_rl 
0 ent Ir Flame. Well ius, Kine 5 beſides the army W 


miners. 


| F | 
4 75 The, 50 e . fit wo a fPlum 
off rh beret} Now produce your| Bal. Right, inan wp. riod government 


have ngthing to iy againit” bim An? wald vun you. andes-greung- [ike moles, and de 
more. ſexxige i in a hiege than al 4 the ere in bong 


2 5 5 what made you bet dim hither? by oy 


4 gon" t How an' pale your worthip. „ Well end denke cer 
175 Did Sand e eee jo 4, FOE 15 8 E cr e S : 
u be ere An pt _ 111 eee 


* 


uit tell MY ant! gt . Py es 27 #1; 4. %% 0 
e ae, oe . ve; 25 Hes my wise, poor 1 2 
* dating, 1 ons 7. Rat.” Afe' 781 married, good vom ” 
ce. May Ie pteafe e 1 . I'm married in conſcience...” -© I 
Kor to. «no in thizxaſe, as being the cvunie} | Acne 8 1 


L 


2 88 411; von bete be best, finee | 0 Seeds. {army oP RE Low. Ware 5 7 2 35 
„t 1 and 


7 ein Peak; 3 -<ome ors. for Win. My hifband. We agreed 
rene 1 him boſhand, to/avoid; paſhng f 6 . 
2 n tee man, the e 75 . 5 
er. | 


* 


- 


inn with any min in the countryz he 


E N EN court of Juftice. Balance, Beate, and Sir 4 the buſband- keeps. 1 tua, and: hill all the 
ple vpor the Feth Conſtable, Kits, Mov. ad patridget wichlü h miles round. 


Me, Pray, who ate thoſe dreh geatlomen e have Fn, fav bo t.. He 4 * 2 a- ; 


that black-fag'd fellow, he has a gun- -powder look; 


cru» Lao k tentle men, this follow: Er 


o 
het fellow there, fot dim up.” Mr.  for4,;we.could raiſe you in this and che neighbour» 
8 7 what ; have yo th Ny. againſt chile mem? ing county of Stafibrd, f ve hundred, colliers thats 


my K 11 * vas 95 OY ay 4 a ee, . * „ne Ain dovwny | 


veel Impt eſa ere es that has e 


- 


cy 
S 
— 
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five feet zun A Very ier couþle? Proj coptala; _ 2 aarto difettatge this ee urea any © 
_ pes ne Wharf 24 Mr ine ein 50 rake}, 2 Se plete — 1 8 
Ty4.he a r. wi at 

Nell — the Mam os #54 5 . No mort h there pac five „ 
aſe your Kits Mes, Sit, ha Gall. ba. Wich 8. to.the dan 2 Tis trus, Sir; but thik —— 8 | 
alt ata fits anda 616 if, he bas: min hd drown. bercalf lat the reſt . for a bribe of eleven i 


nel er 8 ere cba ne- Ns 
nſtable, Bal. Fiere, gonſtahla, bring. af my: mane: (Ea 5 clear gains, 9 25 . 
t hats Conftable. ] Now, pee Viki you with a man{-+ Al Ja Howd As : N 
„eh 43 von never diſted is yourdife. ¶ Euer Conſt. . Sl. Gentlemen, hi offend th los we 0 


and Sy- 1 Ob, r. friend rg Fm very. lad tc | 125 guineas, but I had net ſo much en 
e en e 8 „and Im ready te it. 5 
r. 


. Well, Sir, and 1 4 and 36 7 Avid I'll [wear ity give me the books * 
your ref | 


| State, What then! LY dect 40 the far de good of the ſervice. 10 en ene 

loch „ road e e Mas. May it pleaſe your orthip, I gave him . 
Sy. ie. 1 don't 21 firtving f yan mar y0 crown to ſay that I was an honeſt man; butndw, 

lench neither, 55 ſinee that your worthips have made me s "rogue, 'T 


Seru, Look e, ge enllemens hot'n be  endugh z he's hope Thall have my\moitey agains - 
J ery impudent fellow! : Bal. Tis my opinion that this conſtable be pie | 
. Scales. A Sandee ee a s den, into the captain's — and if his friends don't 
„ ſoldier-— i N L e +88 ger bring: four good men for b raiſom by t 
Conf & whore e and thapeſots Reo go. ciight, Captain, you! ſhall carry kim to Flanders, 
Fal. What think. von, daptaln dbl. ' Is. 4 "$1. Scale. ru. Agreed, agreed. 
Puma. 1 think We en FG had] Plum: Mr. Kite, take the conſtable into "IE 
eee Joni on az „ Nb. oe Oy Ay, ay, Ain [T6 the Cod will 
Me'for a 2 Ys „Ay, a, Sir 1750 ſtable. 
7 omg ;z:feltows 9d pant their acc] pleaſe to have yourroffice taken from * — 9 
very day in the pur ſuit of 2 yor Gare not poop JIE yay ery nee” detters 
thread: to: looks as enemy in che n.. redone befort * 5 8 251 
. Me ih pleaſe your workin, -l. Nee wos | „%% Co te need no 
man at the dgor to fear a rape againſt this rogue. | | remeny in — . court. Captain, you. 
$6 1s it your: wiſe dr davghter, 'boody d. ra- ſhalk of with me.” 
i'4em.bothyeſterdays + | 114/470 Kite. Come, Mr. MiliisSerjeant, *. ee 
Bal. Pray captain, + mende ne- f wn, 22 — 1 believe, withoac your taking the 


we goa ſee him lifted: Aries of n 75 2 
ee 4 aide nary eur | * 0 E NE, « Him in - Balance? * Houſes on 

91 Hold, 970 pere, ha | Fw. 0 did ie her ett cee ß 

„Hole, AIR aye 3 Nd e did not mils hert e 

*. what you do, ſor you 1 — Archer for and then ſearching for her in the chambe that 9 
u violenes tome; and v Mr: Balance, | my young maſter's, we found her cloaths there z b 
| ſpeak to you PRO you | hal heartily re- the ſuir that your ſon leſt in the pref when'ho dent 
* . te Longon, was gone. * 


Nr K. foy but one. word | Bal. The white trimm'd w bert, 
— and d' build a ts; far-you 4s high az the | F. The fame. | 

ailing, an- nne you. ride the moſt OS] Bal. Von ba'n't ———— . 
* — od ever. you · made in your life. 2: 


3 made a fine ſpeceh, god 1 but yar worſhip, \/ 1424 208d 
Hulteapy but. you had: better be quiet Lana 2440 Bal. And ba ſure you don't, :Gointo the dini 
\ Way te cl your gurage | room, and tell Captain Flums your! 1 der 10 
5 Plume. Pray gentlemen; don 'rmind vie. f. with him. T 
a 1 liſtracted d. n Stetu. 1 all * 1 Bros No" 
inte . Tu ſalſo. I am deſcended. offt good % Bal. Was ever nigh! In ! 11505 ties 


. ſamily a8 any in yon county 4 my father ie 25 good promiſe, indeed, that the wo rr 
ent en 88 ah un: yayr: hogeds. and 4am hair co lelf. uichont my con ſent 1 have 3 a 


TY twelve. hundred pounds Spots 4 +» (2. witneſs, given her away as my act and de- 

hats Bol, He's certainly W Peay, clptain, Tead this, I warrant, the captain thinks will paſs." 

ls. de articles uf wars e Ho: * —__ 1 85 ty . {I ſhalt never pardon him the vitlainy, fürn of 

the» Hl, Haid, .— „Me- Raiene, te bintz me of my daughter, and then the mean opi- 

oY 8 | ſpeak): ſuppoſe I were your child, would. you nion dated tive of me, to think that Tooold 'be 

ure e ne t, this a;, fte wretchedly impoſtdvupon; her extravagant 

ve Bal. No, faith! Lender ugs, would bea you (Gen 1 — — her in the r 

++ "WH {© Bedlam firſt, and inta thefatmy:iaſterwards, +++ cont win ee nen therdth pie 

„ Hi. But conſider m fate, — he's ab Eo ant. a 8 . 0 ; 

* Þ 0998 9h: bees a+ jb&a mn er ſerved | - © Ae Plane 4 xi EM! abe 
dis country; I'm. his on ahi Tae ha ela; W what have. 508 done with gur . 

1 worn —— 4a, Neab vv e s 10 i be. 

Bal. He's a very great it doe. Captain . atm Lan en, WN 

. ee e — — — ("Bal Does he k wn Fart te 

OT lume, Kite, do you ute .the-tevy*money:} Bo $ compan vi the common, 

td... 0 the B „e . ſoldiers 7 0 EN £ 

75 Kite. * Sine, gondlengon Plane. Nee eee ; Fe A _ 

a > [Plume:rande the gerte wer. Bal. He es with-you, b prefumic.. 7 ts 


Bal. Very well 0% — let me beg ide! * No, doch, I offered him part of my bed 


i 


TE RE CRAUTI TI NG OPFIC ER 


| 
( ! 
| 

i 

0 


; ſttle 
; be  Jouig rogue fell in love with Rofe; and ha and loſt-my-liberty ; ſecure from wounds, 1 am pre- vith 
with her, 1: think, Gnce ſhe came to ton. 1 pared for the gout; fare wel ſubſiſterice; und welcome "Bu 
enn ape. doth, Roſe has been tunes ir, my-liderty, and the hopes bf being u ye. Wil he's 
manag'd.  -- [neral, are much dearer to me than your twelve'huns WR ie wi 
2 * my honour Sir, he had. 00 harm dred -pounds a yer But to your-love, Madam, [ Pl 
1 {reſign my freedom, and-to your beavty- my ambi. i this 1 
5 J. Au PN I Sind-eNow, captain, mol tlon—grester in obeying at your row me colt yyon 
— that the young fellow's 31 in court manding at the: h head of an army. Sy 
was oy grounded; he ſaid, 1 ſhould heartil) re-“ Enter Worthy,  --- jt dv 
gin. bi bring beds nnd fo I to from my fol. Wer, 1 en Dear, dür- Baller, chat you Bu 
lume for: what reaſon? daughter is loſt SEEDS ger 
Bal. Becauſe he le no 'feſs than what, he bad Bal. So am not l, ir, Race an hone tenen P. 
de Wie, born of a8 hood a family as any in this! has found her. My d 
county, and he is heir to twelve Hundeed pounde's Rs i Renter" Melinda, . 
"i Mel. Pray, Mr, Balance, whet' s become of my 
awe. I'm very. glad to- hear it—for 1 wanted coufin Sylvia 
bat a man of that: quality to make my company a Kel. Your couſin Sylvia is talking yonder wit 
et repreſentative of the Ou n | of your cauſin Plume. 


1 And Worthy, Nerf! 

Do you-think- it ftrange, couſin, that a wo- 
| man ſhould — but [ hope you'll excuſe-a change 
that has ded from conſtancy x Falter'd my out- 
fide, becauſe I was the ſame within; and only laid 
* the woman to make ſure of my man ; that's my 


ſtory. 
M. Your hiſtory is 4 lietle romantic, couſin ; 
but ſince ſucceſs has crown'd'your adventures, you 
will, have the world on your ſide, and I ſhall be 


and. 5 
- Bah Won' & you diſcharge him? EXE 
v Plume. Not under a hundred — 
Sal. You ſhall have it, for his i father is my iati - 
mate friend. 
Plume. Then you ſhall have him for nothing: 
Bal. Nay, Sir, you ſhall have your price. 
+ Plume. Not a penny, Sir; I value an obligation 
much above an hundred pounds. 
al. Perhaps, Sir, you. ſhan't repeat your 


gene- 

W- Will you pleaſe to write his diſcharge in 
my 2 [Gives bis le.] In the mean 
time we'll ſend for the . oo n 


there ? 
ede bens, v6. v%;A 
red tain's lodging, and enquire for My. 


willing to go with the tide, provided you'll par- 
2 by injury * you in ide deter to your 
GL | "oy 
Plume. That injury, Madam, was lobe: to me, 
and the reparation - "expe ſhall be made to my 
friend z' make Mr. Worthy beppys any” J ſhall be 


Wilful, tell him his captala wants him here imme- |Latisfy* d. 


diately.. 


eh. A good aalen Sir, with FR a- prear N- 


Ser. Sir, the 8 below at the door, en- when my coulin is pleaſed to ſurrender, tis proba- 


| quiring for the captain. 


; Blume: Bid him come up. Here's the diſcharge || 


$ixs : 
- Bob, Sir, 1 Lchank your="Tis plainde had 7 hand 


in t. 
Enter. Sylvia. | 
Fyl. 1 8 captain, you might have vo'd me 
t than to leave me yonder among your ſwenr- 
dag, drunken crew; and you, Mr. Juſtice, might 
have been ſo civilias to have invited me to din - 
der, ie ae with eee man as your 


Plume. vir, you aud charge our want of reſpeQ | 
vpon dur ignorance of your quality=-but now: i 
"are at liberty-——l have ban 950 kv 2 
yl. Diſcharg'd. me! 

ul, Ves, Sir, and you-muſt once more go home 


A 2. 


ble I 't hold out much longer, a7 
Euer Brazen, + ' / 
Braz. Gentlemen, I am ni 105 


not yours. 

Mel. wk ron ty Sir, hovſ 
Bram. 80 am 1 — You have got 4 wy e 
here, Mr. Laconick. por” pic 

Bal. Tis time to right all miſtakes—My name, 


Sir, is Balance. 


Brax. Balance! Sir, Im your moſt obalient— 
| know your. whoje generation had not you an un- 


4 


ele that was governor of: is Loewng _—_ yu 
o? ' 1325 


'\ 


years ago 
Bal. Did you know him? 
Braz. Intimately, Sir—He play'd at buena to 


ja miracle—Y ou bad a brother too that Was a c#p- 


tain. of a fireſhip-——Poor Dick-—he lad the moſt 


father. engaging way with him pf making punch 
Dt. My father! Then 1 am Eſcorered=—Oh, and then bie cabin was ſo geat but his poor 
Sir, { Kneeling, ] I expect no pardon. boy Jack was the moſt comical. baſtand He, 
- Bad, Pardon ! No, no, child, yn crime ſhall be ha, hay ha, hat'a ens of 1 all wer forget 
your puniſhment z here captain, I deliver her over to him. br lis 
the conjugal power for, her chaſtiſement . Since ſhef Plume. —— got 5 recruits, my dear? | 
will be a wife, be you a. huſband, a very huſband=<| Px. N my denr. 
When ſhe tells yau of het-love; upbraid aber with her Plans. — 1 that furniſh: you,” 
folly; be modiſhly ungrateful, becauſe ſhe has bean Eater Roſe and Bullock. 


unfaſhionably kind and ufe her worſe he foam 
would any body elſe auſe:you' oag's ther 
well as ſhe deſerves. 2228 
- Plume, And ate yous Sylvia, in ood — > 
_ Syl. Earneſt! 1 ow gone too far to nenn. 
132 
Plume. And 45 give her tome in \g90d carnelt?} 


Bal. 1f*,op pleaſe to take her, Sit. i 
18 *. NOOR _ * eee, 


* 


bed fellow 


Captain, captain, I bave ene 
v perfundeg my — 4 Cartwheet to g 


2 Sith as dot you. muſt mens not to ju with 


me a , 
2 Ln. Roſe; has not been plead with 


eſe Bediellow | I don't know whether 1 hass 
or not. 


N. Don' le e, , 1 * 


Tus RECRUI 
ſitle pleas'd with your company a8 you could be! 
ich mine. ** * e 

u. Pray, Sir, donna be offended at my ſiſter, 
he's ſomething under bred: but if you pleaſe II 
te with yon in her ſtead, | . 

Plume, 1 have promiſed, Madam, to provide for 
this girl; now will you be pleaſed to let her wait 
yon you ? or ſhall 1 take care of her?) 

. She ſhall be my charge, Sirz you may find 
+ buſineſs enough to take care of me. 

Bull. Ay, and of me, captain z for wauns! if 
er you life your hand agginft me, I'll defert.— 

Plume. Captain Brazen ſhall take care of that: 


4 


TING OFFIC 


ER. 33 


talk“ d of, you ſhall have the twenty brave recruits 
that I have raiſed, at the rate they <oft me My 
commiffon I lay down, to be taken up by ſome 
braver fellow, that has more merit and fefs 
fortune——whilſt 1 endeavour, by the example of 
this worthy gentleman, to my king and coun- 
try at home. | | 
Wich ſome regret I quit the active field, 

Where glory full reward for life does yield; 

| But the recruiting trade, with all it's train 

Of endlefs plague, fatigue, and endlefs pan, 

I gladly quit, with my fair ſpouſe to ſtay, 


My dear, inſtead of the twenty thouſand pounds you 


And raiſe rectuits the matrimonial 1 | 
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OO MAcenanavi. 


1 cn, of Iſrnelitifh Men and Women, 


. BA ROT I 


cu. 2 and W, 
Death of 


OURN,' ye affij cted children, the 1 
Of captive Judah, mourn In folemn 
Your ſanguine hopes of liberty give oer; 
Your father, friend, and hero, is no more. 
RxciTaTivh 
Iſreelitif Man. 
Well brethivh; may your forrows flow, 
In all th' expreſſive ſigns of woe; 
Your ſofter r garments tear, 

And ſqualid ſackcloth wear; | 
Your qrooping heads with aſhes ſtre w, . 
And with the flowing tear your cheeks bedew, / 
5 Rzxc1iTATIVE. 

| Iſraelitiſd Woman. 
| Pai let your diftreſsful cries 
And loud lament aſcend the ſkies; 
Your tender boſoms beat, and tear, 
With hands remorſeleſs, your 2 hair; 
For pale and breathleſs Mattathias li N 
Sad emblem of his country's miſeries! 
VET. 
From this dread ſcene, theſe adverſe pow'rs, 
Ah! whither ſhall we fly? 
©, Solyma! thy boaſted tow'rs _ 
In Wigs ruins lie. 
! whither ſhall we fly? 
Cxorvs, 
For Sion lamentation male, | 
With words that weep, and tears that ** 
Nx cITAT II. 
: Simon, ay 
Not vain 3s all this ſtorm of grief; 
To vent our ſorrows gives relief: 
by indeed! but let not Judah's race 


Their ruin with deſpondigg arms enib 
Ditrackfel doub va 3 d. 
In en 


1 7. 2 * 


. FY 
attathias, Father of Judas Macchabwuz, 


maing 
rains, 


ö 


Choſen by . * IAM 
The Lord of Hoſts, who, "alt the ſamey 
We truſt will give attentive 4 
To the ſincerity of pray r. 
| Alx. 
Pioks orgies, pious Aire, 
— Decent ſorrow, deeend pray ra, 
Will to the Lord aſcend, and move 
His pity, and regain his love. 
Cuon vs. * 
o, Father, whoſe almighty power 
© The, heav'ns, and earth, and ſeas adore ! 
The hearts of Judah, thy delight, _ 
In one defenſive band unite. 
Grant us a leader bold and brave, 
It not to conquer born to ſave. 


Rreizarivz- ö 6 


imon. 
I feel, I feel the deity within, : 
: Who, tae bright Cherubim between, 
His radiant gory erſt difplay* d; 
To Iſrael's Ailtrefoful pray'r 
He hath vouchſaf'd a gracious ear, 
And points out Macchabzus td their aid, 
Judas ſhall ſet the captive free, 
And lead us on to victory. 
Alx. 5 
Arm, arm, ye brave; 2 noble * 
The cauſe of Heay'n your zeal 8 
In defence of your nation, religion and laws, 


The Almighty Jehovah will ſtrengthen your hands. 


CHokus. 
2 come, we come, in bright array, 
1 en eee : 


Tis well, my friends; with tranſport 1 behola 
The ſpirit of our fathers, fam'd of old 
For their exploits in war——Ohb, may their fire 
Rey you their ſohs n 


„ SS 


— 


„ "1uUDas MA 


Az when the mighty Joſhua fought, 

And choſe amazing wonders wrought; - 

4 Kin, obedient to his voic yy the fun, _ 

u Rags he had 2.4 d, and —.— won. 

6 OT 
Call forth thy pow'rs, my ſoul, and do's 
The conflift of unequal war!: 

Great is the . ory of the conquering ſword, 


ky Troy © 


Thins ns $ \ ſweet libefty reffor'd. * 
, Ry CLTATLVE. - , 
. Iſraelitiſh Woman. 
To heaven's Almigbty King we kneel, 
For bleflings * ta is xemplary zeal. 
Bleſs him, Jehiova bleſs him, bnd on 
To thine own Te liberty reſtore. 
in 
O, liberty, thou choiceſt treaſure, 


gent of virtue, ſourte of plenfurez — — — LA 


Life without thee knows no bleſſing, 
No endearment worth careſſing · — 1 
. Altun. wy, 21S. <4 
Come, ever-ſmiling liberty, 
And with thee bring thy e r 
For thee we pant, and ſigh fo r thee, 
With whom eternal pleaſures rejgn. 
Ain. * F 
"Tis liberty! dear liberty alone, 
That gives freſh beauty to the ſun: 
That makes all nature look more gay, 
And lovely life with pleaſure ſteal _ 
Cu ou. ” 
Lead on, lead on, Judah diſdains 5 1 
Tne galling load of hoſtile chains. 
„ Naerrarts. : 
Fudas. 
So will'd my zealous father, now at ce 7 
In the eternal manſions of the bleſt; 
„% Can ye hehold; ſaid he, the miſeries 
4% In w ich the long-inſulted Judah lies? 
Can ye behold their dire oiftreſs, 
« And not, at leaft, attempt redreſs?" ? 
Then faintly, with expiring breath ——- _ 
4 Reſolve, my ſons, on liberty or death“ 
ReciTaTIvr, accompanied. 
We come: O ſee, thy ſons prepare 
The rough habiliments of war; 
With hearts intrepid, and revengeful hands, 
To execute, O fire, thy dread commands, 
Aix. 5 
Diſdainful of danger, we'll ruſh on te foe, 


That thy por, O Jehovah, all nations may know. | 


RxciTATIVE. 


Judas. 
Ambition! 17 e'er honour was thine aim, 
Challenge it here: 
The glorious caufe gives ſanction to thy claim. 
Alx. 
No unballow'd Ve fre 
Our breaſts ſhall inſpite; 
Nor tuft of unbounded pow'r; 
* But peate to avtain : 
Free peace ſet us gain, 
And conqueſt all atk no more. 
nous. | 
Hear us, O Lord, on. thee thy a, call, 
Reſo · vd on conqueſt, ar a _— fall. 


o 


| 2 


H ABR Us. 


Rrerr zr. , 


C 


* „ 
a * 


. G 


I The Hay, 3 aelitiſ Man. 
Vece, hero! Fame hall tell 


With her laſt breath, how Ox fell. 


And all Samaris fled, by thee purſued, 


Through hills of carnage, and a ſea of blood, 


| While thy reſiſtleſs proweſs dralt around, 


With their ewn leader's ſword, the deathful wound. 


"| Thos tothe hautzhty Seroa, — ont, | 


Before thee fell, with bis unnu 
Alt. 
So rapid thy courſe is, 
| Not numberleſs forces 
1] Withſtafi thy all-conquerin 
* "Phot latiohs ſurround thee; 
No pow'r ſhall confound thee 
Till freedom again be reſtor'd, 
Derr aud CAU. 
Sion now her head ſhall raiſe, 
wp Fane your barps to ſongs of praiſe, 
@ KW CITATI VE. 
| Vraelitiſp Woman. 
O let eternal hogours crown his name; 
Judas, firſt Worthy in the rolls of fame. 
% He put on the breaſt-plate as a giant, 
nd girt his warlike harneſs about him. 
« In his acts he was like a lion, 
« And, like a lion's whelp, roaring for his prey.” 
IR. 3 
From mighty kings he took the ſpoil, 
And with his act: made Judah ſmile; 
udah rejoiceth in his name, 
Ang trivphs i in her hero's fame. | 
enen nec fo. 
Hail, hail, Judea, happy Jand!, ...,... , 
aer proſpers in his hand. 
RECITATtvIL. 


"d hoſt, 


word; 


Judas. 


i| Thanks to my brethren—But look up fo'Heav'nz 
To Heav'n let glory. and all praiſe be giv'n; 


To Heav'n give your applauſe, , . 
Nor add the ſecond cauſe, 


| As once your fathers did in Midian, 


Saying, The ſword of God and Gideon. 
It is the Lord who for his Iſrael Fought, . 


And this our wonderful ſalvation . 


Alx 
How vain is man, who boaſts i in fight, 
The valour of gigantic might z , 
And dreams not that-a hand unſeen 
Des and guides this weak machine: 
| Mn Ny 


reelit; 2 enger. 
O ſudas, 1 my 50 3 


ew ſcenes of bloody wur 
In all their horrors riſe, 
Prepare, prepare, , 
Or ſoon we fall à ſactifice_ 
Co great Antiochusz from th' Aegyptian coal, 
( Where Ptolomy hath Memphis and PeluGurh lo ſt) 
He ſends the valiant Gorgias, and command: 
His proud viftorious bands 
To root. out Iirael's ſtrength, and to eraſe 
" Ev'ry memorial of the Sacred Place. © 
Alx ond Cn os 
Ah! wretched, wretched: Iſrae) tall'n how lay, 


| 8 ** Joyous "y ort tu defſponding wand 
" 1 | 0 * 2 j 


r a. os 


<< O 2 IJ} > 


e 


Ne 


r Dl oOoww-wSi 


ft Ne LP 2 | Wiel thefe plagues wen 
For your deſtruEion, but for doſtiſement. f 
Hoav'n oft in metey panitherh, that ſin 


May feel it's own demerits from withinz 


ALLN fs the 1 falt "my foes, Q Lor 
Where watlike Judas wields bir ghteoyg word, 


* 


wound, 


vnz 


ſeat 


100 urge not utter ruin Turn to God, 
Jad dra a bleſling from his i iron rod. 


— — 


His glory to raiſ em: 
And ſtill, as he thunders, 
Is fearful in'praiſe, | 
WIA RactTATIVE. n f 
4b Judas. ; 
My arms! againſt this: Gorgias will T 1 
The Idumean governor. ſhall. know - h 
How vain, how ineffective his deſign, ITY 
Whiie rage "= ene and Jehovah mine. 
Arx. 424. 
Sound an eV filver trumpets ſound, 
Ani call the brave, And only brave, =>; 9/200 — 
Who lj&eth, follow. — To the fieſd again. 
nen courage is a thouſand men. 
E PHBLTR Chon us. f 
We hear, we hear the pleafing dreadful! call; 
And fol lo thee to conqueſt— If to fall 
For la wa, religion, liberty, we fall. 
RrefrAT vx. 
Iſraelitiſd Wyman. 
No more in Sion let the virgin throng 
Wild wich deluſion, pay their nightly 
To Aſhtoreth, yclep'd the Qieen of Heay'n ; 
Hence to Phaenicia be the goddeſs dfiv'n; 
Or be the with her prieſts and pageants hurl'd 
To the remoteſt corner of the world; - 
e er to delude us more with pipus lies, 
Alx | „ 
Wiſe men, Aatt'ring may deceive ut 
With their vain myſterious art; 
Magic charms can ne'er relieve us, 
Nor can heal the wounded, heart, 
But true wiſdom eau religye us, } 
Godlike wiſdom from above; 
This alone can ne'er deceive us, ET, 
This alone all pains remove, wav wg 
Dyer. | 
O never, neyer bow we down 
Ta the rude ſtock or ſrulptur'd ſtone, 
Ever obedient to his nod, | 
Con us. 17 
We never, never will bow rows 
To the rude ſtock, or ſculptur' ſtonę · 


But ever worthip Iſrel's God, „ 
We worſhip 1 and God alone. 


PART 1. 


Iſravlitiſh Prigſu. 
[ Having recovered the SanFuary, dc. 


Als. 
ATHER.of Heaven, from thy e throne, 
F Look with an eye of bleſſing muy, | 
While we pare-with holy rifes, 
To olemnis z0 Fe Feaſt of Farms 
And thus our grateful hearts empleo, 
And in thy praiſe,” en 
This altar raiſe, + | ; | 


Vit carols of triumphant Joys 


<2 I 4 


— 


forg 


. 


rn ; Aint. . en I 3 . 


The Lord worketh wondern Sh I 1 ſp iry ſtre ams purſue the trailing fmoke 


jb DAs MACCHAB@US. 


RucrTaTiyr. 


huis Mon. 


* „ * 
. ; « 


ee, ſee bas Rama 'that from the — broks, 


. 


| 


1— n * 


| 


rant incenfe mbunts the yielding LY "A. 


0 — preſage har the Lord bath heard ent fehr. 


Rencinabave,: 


XZ Iſraclitifh. Wangn, . | 
O grant it, Heay'n, that our long woes may ovale, 


Add Judak's daughters taſſe the calm of pres „ 


Sons, brothers, huſbands to bewail no more, 
Tortur'd ir home, or havock'd in the war, Ih. 


416. 4 nnn * 
„Ae rp awalce, : 164 £ 
And ſprightly voice — 
Seraphie melody to make, 
In maren ſtrains of Jeſſe alen, 


fass Meet. 


From Capharſalme, on eagle” s wings ] . | 


With tidings of impetyoys joy. 
Came Lyfias, with his hoft, array'd 
In coat of mail; their maſſy RO 
Of gold and hrafs, flaſh'd 15 ro the ſieldt 
While the huge tow'r-hack 18 ants diſplay 4 
A horrid front; but Judas, undiſmay 4, 


Met, fought, and vanquiſh'd all the rageful train, 
 RnciTapyvun, *' 


Yet more; Nicanor is with thouſands flain z 
The blaſphemous Nicanor, who defy'd 
The living God, and in his n prides. 

A monument ordain a 

Of yiRories yet yngain'd. 


| But le! the congueror comes, and on his (pears 


To diflipate all fear, 
He bears the yaunter's head and hand, 
That threaten'd deſolation to the land, 


Cronys of You Tus, 
Zee the congu'ring hero comes, 


Bound the trumpet, heat the drumy 3 


Sports prepare, the laurel br 

Songs of triumph to him Poor of 
Chopvuy of Visa. 

Lee the dalle youth advance, 

Breathe the flutes, and lead the dance 

Myrtle wreathes, and roſes twine, , 

To deck the hero's brow divine. 


The MARCH, 
oog. 5 


8 to 4 higb affectlon 
To denn e — 


were, 


—— lions ow the ſtrains, that 4 ry 
W er ſtoop from Hes b- 2 1 
The comely fongy ye fi 
1 PR bd tral] Lord 2 King mm 
ut pauſe awhile=-due obſequies 

Co thefts ofe who bravel Ky ed a _ 
Ts — ſpecial tribute pay: 
Thro' Nlaughter'd troops he cut bis wa 


To the diſtinguiſh'd elephant, and * beneath .. 
Thy we mud monſter, N in a glorious; 
| e 


| 
| 
| 
f 
i 
- i 


a 


e 


25 To our great God, be all the honour givin, | 


With honour let N de | X. IP 'd; 
The trumped ies vain. ſhall 3 | 

rr \ 109 87/55 ' 
nations fly. to. arms: , 1 
er conquet 85 claim we 


mo py fies. 5 
i e A AAA Hader to Rome. 4 
Peace to my comtymen - pence and liberty. 
From the great Senate of imperial Rome, | 
With a Foy leatue of amity I come, | 
. Rome, whate'ee natiom dare inſult ur more, 
Win ute, in our defince, her veteran pow'e 1 
And fitretch-her verigeful arms, by land: or ſea, 
66 To ourbethe proud, and ſet che injur d freas- 


CnoRus. 


AS —— 


That grateful, Auartn en ſend from eath to heavy 'n. 
rern artes. 


ups MACH NBA u 


come, my fair daughters, chaiceſt art beſto 
|| To md IN 15 or the victos's brow x * 
And in your ſong, for ever be-confeſs's, 

© The valour that preferv'd, the Pop r . bleſs" 
Bleſs'd you withr kavre, that featter, a8 they fly, 


Soft quiet, gentle love, and bevy ing 


22 , K 


KC 


O lovely peaces with plenty crown's, 
Come, ſpread thy bleſſings all around; 
Let fleecy flocks the hills adorn, 
And vallics ſmile with wavy corn: 
Let the ſhrilf trumpet ceaſe, nor other found, 
But nature's fongiters wake the chearful more, 


Alx and Cnonus. 


Gs: 


| Simon. 1 
With Cherub and pt —— joig. 


W & 


